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To Mrs. 8 


Map Ax, 


As encouraged by your approbation 
of the following little work, I now 
preſent it to the public, permit me 
particularly to offer it to your patron- 
age and acceptance. The high and 
important duties of a mother, in which 
vou are engaged (though by numbers 
overlöoked, or lightly eſteemed, as if 


eaſily executed,) you, Madam, enter- 
tain a juſt and noble idea of. You 


conſider, that the weighty charge of 
training the minds of your children 


PAY 


( # ) 


to religion and virtue is committed to 


your hands: and as of all other charges, 


ſo of this in particular, you will be 
called to render an account. Con- 
ſcious that it is your duty to conduct 
them to the paths of immortality and 
glory, you were pleaſed to expreſs a 
deſire of poſſeſſing a copy of this lit- 
tle book, as one that would be in- 
ſtrumental in forwarding your great 


| deſign. Shall I confeſs, Madam, that 


ſuch a requeſt highly flattered my va- 
nity; as it was a moſt convincing 
proof, that you eſteemed it fit to an- 
ſwer the end for which it was pen- 
ned; namely, that of promoting v7 tue | 
and morality, at the ſame time that it 
was capable of affording amuſement to 
the imagination of the young reader, 
Nor do I eſteem myſelf happy, only 


9 
in thus preſenting it to you, but 
likewiſe by having it in my power, 
in this public manner, to declare the 
unalterable fincerity with which I 


many years have had the honor and 
happineſs. to be, 


Your moſt affedtionate, 
And much obliged Friend, 


. 
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WIS 1 Set my own 1 | 
and inability to appear in the public cha- 
racter of an Author, I tremble at my pre-, 
ſumption in preſenting the following work. 
to the peruſal of the world. Yet, the ap- 
probation beſtowed on my Religious Dia- 
logues for Children, by all thoſe under 
whoſe inſpection they hitherto have fallen, 
emboldens me to hope, that the following, 
ſheets will not meet with a lefs favorable 
reception from the public. 


To make inſtruction be liſtened to with at- 
tention, it has for many ages been the opinion 
of all who have had any knowledge of the 
human mind, that - its diſtaſteful precepts, 
ſhould be adminiſtered, as far as poſſible, 


in the vehicle of amuſement; and to have 


the ſerious leſſons of decorum captivate young 
minds, this method is more -peculiarly ne- 


is precious. 


6.28” ) 

ceſſary. But ſorry am I to obſerve, that al- 
though it is univerſally acknowledged to be 
the readieſt way of rendering inſtruction uſe- 
ful, it is too frequently forgotten: and of 
the great number of books, written for the 
ſervice of children, there are but few to be 
found, in which inſtru#ion and amuſement pro- 
ceed hand-in-hand.* Either the former en- 
groffes the whole, and renders it too dry and 
unentertaining to be ſtudied with much avi- 
dity, or the latter ſo much prevails, as to 
make it difficult to determine what poſſible 
advantage the young mind can have gained, 


or what one good principle, or uſeful maxim 
imbided, ſufficient to compenſate for the loſs 


of time waſted in ſuch peruſal, and at that 
ſeaſon of life too when every moment of it 
Another thing much to be la- 
mented, 1s, that almoſt the whole catalogue 
of entertaining books for children, turn 
chiefly upon ſubjects of gallantry, love, 


en. A 
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| * Since the firſt publication of this work, many lit- 
tle volumes of an inſtruQtive, entertaining, and inno- 
cent nature, have been printed, purpoſely for the im- 


provement of young minds. 


( x ) 

and marriage: ſubjects, with which no pru- 
dent parents would wiſh to engroſs the at- 
tention of their children, of ſix, ſeven, eight, 
or even twelve years of age. The follow- 
ing work, whatever its errors (and many 1 
doubt not it has) is, however, perfectly free 
ſrom any of that kind. The incidents relat- 
ed, although they may, in themſelves, be 
eſteemed 7:ifling by perſons of mature judg- 
ment ; yet, I flatter myſelf, are ſufficiently 
intereſting to engage the attention of thoſe 
for whom they were deſigned, at the ſame 
time that they are of a nature which may be 
ſuppoſed to pais within the knowledge of 
every child; and the reflections drawn from 
them, are ſuch, as I will be bold to ſay, will 
not corrupt the heart, On the contrary, I 
even preſume to hope they may be pro- 
ductive of real, and laſting good; as fre- 
quently the heart will endeavour to improve 
itſelf, from a view of its errors obliquely diſ- 
covered in the character of a third perſon; 
when perhaps, diſpleaſure and pride might 
ariſe and check the influence of more direct 
perſonal admonition. 


( xii ) 
That the following Letters and Dialogues 
will at leaſt afford innocent amuſement, I have 


great reaſon to expect, from the pleaſed at- 
tention which was paid to them by. two or 


three children who were accidentally preſent, 
when I firſt read the copy to ſome friends; 
and who, when I had concluded, eagerly de- 
fired me to proceed. This circumſtance I 


acknowledge gave me great ſatisfaction, as it 


ſeemed to afford juſt ground of expectation, 
that the book would not be wholly unaccept- 
able to thoſe for whom it was deſigned. And 


as amuſement is requiſite to give freſh vigour 
to the mind, and to prepare it for more ſe- 
rious employment; ſo if innocently this work 
anſwer that end, I ſhall think the time well 
beſtowed which I have ſpent in NADP it 


for them. 


The AUTHOR. 


Sa. a. a. a. 


DIALOGUE I. 


MAM M A and H ARRI Or. 


Mau uA. 


—AN D you are really going to leave me for a 
whole month, Harriot ? What do you think I ſhall do 
without you? You have never been ſo long from me 
in all your life. Do you like to leave me? 
 HarriorT. No, Madam, I do not ks to leave. 
you: but I do want to go with my aunt: I wiſh you 
could come with us: If we could all live together, ; 
how happy we ſhould be! Sol not . like it, 
Madam ? ">" EE 


Mamma. Indeed, my dear, I ſhould much like 


to ſee all our friends oftener than I do; but as 
for all living together, that would be impoſſible. If 
all your uncles, and aunts, and all their children, and 
and both your grandpapas and grandmammas, and 
your favorite Mrs. ood and her children, and your 
friend Miſs Right, and every body you Tow ers: tao 

Vol. 1. | B- | 
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live together, we ſhould require a houſe larger than 
any you ever ſaw; and we ſhould be in ſuch a conti- 
nual noiſe and confuſion, that we ſhould not be able 
to enjoy our friends company half ſo much as we do 
now, when they come to ſee us ſeparately, and not in 


ſo very numerous a party. 


HarrioT. But then, ſhould not you like to have 
them all live near you, ſo that you might go and ſee 
them as frequently as you pleaſed ? 

Mamma. Ves, hat I ſhould like exceedingly; and 
if it were allowable to form our own happineſs, I do 
not know any ſcheme that would make me ſo bleſſed : 
I mean there is nothing the proſpect of which appeags 
ſo likely to afford me happineſs. But, my dear girl, 
this world, you know, I have frequently told you, is 
not a ſtate in which we are to expect to find perfect 


felicity ; and let us ſearch for it ever fo diligently, 


and purſue every inclination which we think would 


would conſtantly ariſe ſomething or other which we 


did not foreſec, ſufficient to overthrow all our ſchemes, 


and ſtill prevent our finding complete happineſs upon 
earth, It therefore is very filly for people to wiſh 
eagerly for any ſtate of life in which it has not pleaſed 
God to place them. All-wiſe as he is, God cer- 


is fit for us; and all-yood and merciful as he is, we 
may depend upon it that he will always do that which 
is propereft and beſt for us. Our duty, therefore, 


. Inſtead of forming, and wiſhing for different ſchemes 
e life to take place, is to endeavour at all times, and 
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make us bleſſed, ſtill we may be very ſure, that were 
it poſſible to obtain every wiſh of our hearts, there 


tainly knows much better than we do ourſelves what 
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in all circumſtances, to be perfectly content: and be- 
ing perfectly content, we ſhall enjoy as much happi- 
neſs, as it is poſſible, in this preſent life, we can do. 
I agree with you, that I ſhould much. like to have all 
my friends live nearer me than they do; but were I to 
wiſh for it ever ſo much, that could not bring them 
nearer, but only render me utihappy ; for perſons 
who are in a ſtate of ahh and frgfting becauſe things 
are not as they like, can never feel in any degree com- 
fortable; whereas, now, thongh I cannot ſee them ſo 
often as I could wiſh, I am very thankful for enjoy- 
ing their company ſo frequently as I do. Your aunt 
has now been with me a week, I ſhould lie that ſhe 
ſhould ſtill ſtay with, and not leave me; but as that 
cannot be, I muſt be contented and pleaſed with the 
expectation of ſeeing her in a month's time, when L 
intend to fetch you home. x 

HarxzrioT., I wiſh 1 could learn to be more con- 
vented, Madam, for 1 am very frequently wiſhing for 
many things that I have not, and to do many things 
I am not able ; but I hope as I grow older, I ſhall 
grow wiſer and better: I will try to do ſo, and that, 
you ſay, is the right way. x 25 

Mamma. Certainly it is my dear. Without our own 


_ endeavour? the utmoſt care and afſiduity of others will 
be of little ſervice to us: it will be to no purpoſe for 


us to liſten to the inſtruction of people wiſer than our- 


ſelves, or to ſpend our time in peruſing books of know- 
ledge, unleſs we earneſtly take conſtant pains with our 


own hearts, and daily endeavour to advance in good- 
"neſs as well as wiſdom, Without the help and affiſ- 
- tance of the Almighty, we can never, by our own 
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ſtrength alone, conquer the evil and fooliſh inclina- 
tions of our minds, but his aſſiſtance he will never fail 
to beſtow on all thoſe who endeavour to deſerve it, by 
ſtriving at all times to do the beſt they poſſibly can, 
and who earneſtly beg him to bleſs and aſſiſt their well 


meant endeavours, to attain to greater perfection in 
virtue. 


HaARAIOT. Yes, Madam, you have told me a great 
many times, that I never ſhall be a good woman, if I 


do not every day try to keep mylelf good, and firive 


to profit by thoſe inſtructions which are given me, I 
wiſh I could always remember all you tell me; but 
the worſt of it is, I am apt to forget all the wiſe leſſons 
you tell me. When I am at my aunt's I intend to 


write to you, and I hope you will write to me; and 


in your letters you know, Madam, you could give 
me good advice, and I ſhall keep them, and then I 
Mall always be able to read it over again, if I ſhould 


forget; ſo pray, my dear Mamma, do not neglect to 
write me charming long letters; as long as thoſe you 


ſend to my Papa, when he is not at home. 

- Mamma. Well, I certainly will not omit writing 
to you; and you, my dear daughter, muſt not negle& 
to write to me, and tell me all-the news, and give me 
an account how you ſpend. your time, who comes tq 


ſee you, and where you go, for I ſhall much want to 


know what you do with yourſelf when you are ſo far 


diſtant from me,—T here, your” aunt calls you, my 
love; go, run to her, make haſte, | 


LETTER 
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From Mrs. SEAMORE to Miſs SEAMoRkR. 4 


Armosr a whole week has my dear girl been 
abſent from me, and not found time to ſend me one 
line. You cannot think hew much diſappointed I 
have been, I expected to have a letter from you at 
leaſt laſt Thur/day, and as I never yet have received 
one of your writing, you cannot imagine how much 
I think of it: every time any body knocks at the door, 
I ditectly think, and ſay to myſelf, Here comes a 
letter from my Harriot, But I have ſo often been 


diſappointed, that I almoſt give over all thoughts of A 


receiving one, till you have read this, to remind you 
of our agreement; and if you remember, you were to 
write firſt: but if I ſtay till you begin, I fear we ſhall 
not have time for many letters to paſs between us, be- 
fore your viſit will be concluded. You forget that [ 
deſired an account of your time during your abſence 
from home. | | | 

I am ſorry you have been ſo negligent in fulklling 
your promiſe; but your not keeping your word, wilt 
not excuſe ny doing the ſame; for one perſon's being 
guilty of a fault, can in no inſtance vindicate the like 
error in another. Without therefore any further re- 
proaches for your omiſſion, I will directly. begin to in- 
form you what we have done with ourſelves fince you 

| B3 
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left us on Tugday. On Wedneſday we ſtaid at home all 
day, nor did the rain ceaſe long enough for us to take 
our uſual walk. Ber was very melancholy on ac- 
| count of your abſence. I could not perſuade her to 
play at all, not even with her brother Tim; for as ſhe 
| could not have you to play with, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had ra- 
mer fit ſtill and work; which ſhe did very diligently, 
till ſhe had finiſhed her pocket; and then, when ſhe 
had made it up, ſhe fetched down your doll and tied 
| it on it. There, (ſhe ſaid, kiſſing it at the ſame time) 
you ſhall have a new pocket though your mamma has 
| left you: I did not intend it for you, buthmy child 
has me with her, to pleaſe her: but you, poor thing! 
| | are without your mamma. As ſhe ſaid theſe words, 
| the tears came into her eyes; but as they flowed from 
i} her fincere love to you, I was not diſpleaſed at ſeeing 
them. Cn the contrary, my heart felt rejoiced, and 
I was thankful to Heaven for giving me ſuch good 
| children, who are always ſo kind to, andifond of each 
| other. I told her, ſhe was a good girl to give your 
$1 doll the pocket, and anſwered for your being much 


_ ct 
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formation of her kindneſs, it would be very pretty in 
you to write her a letter, and thank her. I am ſure 
ſhe would much value one from you. On Thur/day we 
drank tea with Mrs. Hutchins, who was extremely 
obliging, and took great pains to amuſe and entertain 
your ſiſter. Mrs, Hutchins ſhewed us a ſampler ſhe 
worked when ſhe vas a girl, at ſchool. Yeu would 


| there is in it, and hurt, I dare ſay, to think how 
mach time muſt have been ſpent upon it, which might 


* 


obliged to her for it. I think, after receiving this in- 
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be ſurpriſed to ſee what a prodigious quantity of work 
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have been infinitely more profitably employed: for I 
know not of any one uſe the ſampler is, or ever has 
been, except that of teaching her to mark ; and for 
that purpoſe the one you worked, with both the alpha- 
bets in it, did equally well. Mrs, Hutchins's contains 
not only the alphabets, but ſtrawberry-rows, and roſe- 
buds out of number; beſide which, there is a ſhep= 
herd and ſhepherdeſs fitting under a large tree watch- 
ing their flock, which conſiſts of twelve ſheep and 


four goats, (for I counted them) and then at the bot- 


tom of all is worked the ten commandments, Miſs 


Hutchins is working a ſcreen at preſent, which I think 


appears to be a much more uſeful labor than her mo- 
ther's ſampler, It is worked in the form of the map 
of England: the different counties are done with dif- 
ferent coloured ſilk, and in the middle of each the 
name of the county. So ſhe is not only doing what 
will be of ſome uſe by being made into a handſome 
ſcreen, but at the ſame time learning very perfectly 
the ſhape of the counties; in what manner they join 
each other; and their different ſituations: a very ne- 
ceſſary piece of knowledge for every Engliſh woman 
to be perfectly acquainted with. I think in a little 
time you will like to work ſuch a one; and fo 
will your fiſter; and I am ſure your papa and I ſhall 


much like to have our ſcreens adorned with our dear 


girls performances. The paper begins to look a little 
ſhabby, and by the time you have both completed' 
ſuch a taſk, it will be quite ready for a new cover. 
On Friday, Mrs. North and her little boy came to ſee 


us; it was a long time before we could perſuade him 
and Tom to take any notice of one another, except: 
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ſtaring in each other's faces: to be ſure their youth, in 


ſome degree, excuſed ſuch unpoliteneſs; but even in 
them it looked very diſpleaſing; it is an odd thing, 
nor can I account for the reaſon of childrens ſo often 
behaving ungracefully; if it were only ſuch little 
ones as they are, it would not much fignify ; but I 
am ſorry to ſay, I too frequently obſerve it in thoſe 
who are quite old enough to know how exceedingly 
improper and ungenteel it is. If I miſtake not, even 
my Harriet was guilty of many breaches in politeneſs 
the laſt time ſhe went to ſee Mrs. Bird, Do not you 
recollect it? Do not you remember in what an awk- 
ward manner you firſt fpoke to Miſs Bird? How you 
held your head on one ſhoulder, played with your fin- 
gers, and in fo low a voice that you could ſcarcely be 
heard, ſaid, How do you do, Miſs? I do not know 


whether you have forgotten it, but I am ſure I have 


not. I abſolutely felt myſelf bluſh for you, and was 
quite aſhamed of my daughter's fooliſh appearance. 
But I was ftill more aſhamed, if poſſible, a little while 
afterward, when I beheld her ſneeze without putting 
her hand before her mouth, ſpeak in the midſt of a 
great gape, and loll with both elbows on the table 
while ſtaring up in Mrs. Bird's face. Such inſtances of 
unpohteneſs, I beg I may never again witneſs in you, 
whatever I may be obliged to behold in others: for 
you cannot imagine how exceedingly unpleaſant ſuch 
rudeneſs and inattention is; nor can you think, how 
much the contrary behaviour of politeneſs and civi- 
lity makes people fond of, and admire you. On Sa- 


turday, we ſtaid at home. Your dancing maſter did 
not come till the afternoon; he was much concerned 
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at not finding you in the way, and your ſiſter was at 
à ſad loſs for a partner. Mr. Foot hopes you remem- 
ber to hold up your head, and turn out your toes; 
and alfo that you do not forget to make a hahdſome 
- courteſy when you go into, or go out of a room; and 
when you give or receive any thing. T am ſure I 
hope ſo too; for I ſhall be very ſorry if you do not 
behave yourſelf well, and like a young lady. Re- 
member, my dear girl, the great pains which have 
been taken with you; but if you will not alſo uſe your 
own endeavours, all the trouble and expence we have 
put ourſelves to, might as well have been ſpared. We 
can tell you what is right and proper to be done; but 
if you will not obſerve our directions, it is impoſſible 
ever to make you either good of agreeable. That 
muſt depend upon yourſelf, and I truſt you have ſenſe 
enough to ſee the obligations you lie under to all your 
friends, and the neceſſity of ſtriving to comply, to the 
utmoſt of your power, with every thing they adviſe 
for your good. Sunday, we ſpent as uſual, in going 
to church, and reading our books. a 

And now, having given you an account of each day's 
tranſactions to the preſent time, I ſhall take my leave 
of you. Your papa joins with me in love to your 
aunt, Your ſiſter deſires I will not forget to give her's - 
to you; and your brother begs I will tell you, that 
when he 1s a tall man, as tall as his papa, he will 
write you a long letter. Your mamma, I think, 
ſeems to have done that already, and has ſcarcely left 
room to tell you with how much Chery ſhe 1s, 

. He our aſfectiunate Mother, 

MARY SEAMORE. 
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To Mrs. SzamoRE. 


Hoxortd Mapan, 


I Never wrote a letter before, ſo I do not know how 
to begin; but my aunt tells me, I ſhould ſay Honored 
Madam, when I begin a letter to you. I think if [ 
had once got into the middle of my letter, I could go 
on then, but I do not know how to begin, nor what to 
ſay next, ©! the next thing I ſay, ſhall be, thank 
you Madam, for your charming long letter; indeed 
I am much obliged to you for it, and I am very ſorry 
you ſhould think I broke my word about not writing 
| to you ſooner; but I did not underſtand that 7 was to 
write firſt, ſo I was waiting all the time for a letter 
from you, and then I intended to anſwer it. Indeed 
I much wondered I had not one ſooner ; but I did not 
know you were expeRing to hear from me, or I am 
ſure I would not have been ſo long; for I do love you 
very much indeed, Madam, and would not, for ever 
ſo much, diſappoint, or make you uneaſy : but pray, 
Mamma, do not be angry that I did not write ſooner, 
I will another time. I ſhould be oblige to you, if 
you will tell Mr. Foot that I do not forget to hold up 
my head, and make courteſies. My aunt ſays, I have 
been a very good girl ever ſince I came; and I am 
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ſure ſhe has been very kind to me, and taken me out 
with her three times, and given me a new ſet of tea- 
things, I wiſh my ſiſter was here to play with them. 
Pray thank her for the pocket; but you need not do 
that, now I think of it, for I will write to her and 

thank her myſelf. I have a great many things to talk 
to you about, but I do not know how to write them 
all in a letter: but I muſt tell you, that one day we 
went to Mr. Blunt's; and there are three Miſs Blunts, 
two about as big as I am, and one leſs than my bro- 
ther. I am ſure, Mamma, if you bluſhed about my 


| behaviour at Mrs. Bird's, you would not have known 


what to do, had you ſeen the Miſs Blunts, they do /o poke 
their heads you cannot think, and when they fit upon 
a chair, their feet do not touch the ground; and in- 
ſtead of turning out their toes, and keeping them 
ſtill, they kick them, backward and forward all the 
time, and making ſuch a noiſe with their heels againſt 


| the legs of the chair, that you would be quite ſur-/ 


priſed ; and when either their papa, or mamma, or my 
aunt ſpoke to them, they never ſaid Madam, or Sir; | 
but only yer or 29: and they did not ſay that prettily © 
neither, but drawled it out ½ diſagreeably; and if 
they did not hear what was ſaid, inſtead of enquiring, 


as they ſhould, they ſaid, aht Or elſe, hay! And 


they picked their noſes, and let their hands hang 
down by their ſides, or held the top of their ſtays, and 
the eldeſt ſcratched her head; altogether they be- 
haved odder than any thing you ever ſaw; I wiſh you 


had been there, I am ſure'they would have made you 


laugh, as much as they did me; and I call them the 
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often. Their mamma does not hold up her head well 
herſelf; and ſhe never once ſpoke to them to behave 
better. Pray do not you think that was very odd? I 
have ſeen very ſtrange things; for in another houſe I 
went to, there was a rod over the chimney. I thought 
it looked as if the people were very croſs, and ſo in- 
deed they were; for at tea when the little boy ſaid he 
had more water to his milk than he liked, his mam.» 


ma took down the rod, and beat his hands, and ſaid 


ſhe would not have him find fault with his victuals, if 
he did, he ſhould go without any ; ſo ſhe took it away, 
and ſent him out of the room; he did not come in any 
more. So I was very glad when we came away, for 


for I did not like her at all. O dear! I have a great | 


many more things to write, but my aunt ſays, I muſt 
leave off now, or my letter will be too late for the 
poſt-man to carry to you. I will begin another let. 
ter as ſoon as you ſend me one to anſwer, and now I 
wall write to my ſiſter. 


1 am, 


Honored Madam, 
| Tour Dutiful Daughter, 
HARRIOT SEAMORE, 
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To Miſs BETSsTYT SEAMORE. 


Dear StsrEx, 


You cannot think how very much obliged to you 
I am for the pocket you were ſo obliging as to give 
my doll, and the notice you are ſo kind as to take of 
her. I wiſh you were here with me, for I want ſadly 
to ſee you, and talk to you. I enjoy being here very 
much, and ſhould like to ſtay here always, if I could 
have you all with me who are at home; but L 
ſhould not chuſe ta live long without ſeeing you. 
My aunt has bought me ſome new tea-things: they 
are the prettieſt I ever ſaw: they are blue and white 
flowered: there is a whole dozen of cups and ſaucers, 
and half a dozen coffee cups; beſide a tea- pot, milk- 
pot, ſugar-diſh, ſlop-baſon, canniſter, and a brown 
coffee-pot. I wiſh you could ſee them now; but I 
ſhall bring them home with me, ſo it will not be long 
before you do. I ſuppoſe you have read the letter I 
wrote to my mamma, about the Miſs Blunts. You never 
ſaw ſuch ſtrange girls in your life. O! how Mr. Fort 
would hurt their ſhoulders and chins with his thumbs, 
if he taught them to dance. I wiſh Beth you could 
write to me! I ſhould like to have a letter from you 
very much! Do aſk Mr. Qill to let you go into join- 
ing hand, and write to me! My aunt made me leave | 
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off my letter to my mamma, in ſuch a hurry, that I 
forgot to'defire my duty to my papa; and my aunt 
ſays, I ſhould always do that, ſo do not you forget to 
give it to papa and mamma both this time, and my 


love to Tom, My aunt deſires her love to you all, 


ſhe ſays; and begs. you will not forget to feed her 
bird; and pray give my love to my child, and tell 
her, I ſhall ſoon return to her. I hope ſhe is good, 
and does not give you any trouble, 


J am, 
Dear Betſy, 
Your Affectionate Sifter, 


HARRIOT SEAMORE. 
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To Miſs Stamore, 


Tn A NK you, my dear girl, for your letter, which 


I aſſure you I value very highly, and have locked up 


as a great rarity, after having read it over a dozen 
times at leaſt, Conſidering it was the firſt you ever 


have written, I think it is a very good performance; 
and I do not doubt but from a little more practice, 


vou will be able to write fluently; and, without any 


trouble to yourſelf, get into a way of proceeding with- 


out ſo many obſervations on the difficulty of knowing 
what io ſay next. You will conſider the ſubject you 


On Mok ALIT Y, Econowur, and Portrexsss. by 1 
are going to enter upon, and then proceed to write it, 


in the ſame manner as if you were relating it in con- 
verſation. This you will find become eaſy to you by 


a little practice; and then I will anſwer for it, that 


writing to your abſent friends, you will eſteem one of 
your moſt rational amuſements; but you muſt always 
be carefu!, and pay due attention to the manner of 
your writing, as well as the matter; otherwiſe your 
hand will ſoon be totally ſpoiled, and you muſt never 
be permitted to write, except when Mr. Quill is with 
you. 

Jam very glad you remember Mr. Foct's inflruc- 
tions. I beg you will attend to thoſe. little graces, 
which I have ſo often endeavoured to cultivate. You 
may ſee how neceſſary they are to render you agree- 
able, by the diſpleaſing behaviour of the Miſs Blunt: 
you mention; but, my love, though 1 would have 
you obſerve the manners of others, and fee what ae- 
tions are becoming, and what are ungenteel ; I would 
by no means have you get into a habit of /aughing at, 


or de/di/ing thoſe, who perhaps have never been taught 


to behave better, When ſuch awkward people are 
before you, you ſhould obſerve how diſagreeable their 
actions and manners are, and with greater caution ' 


watch yourſelf, that you commit not the ſame errors. 


But on no account mock them, nor think of calling 
them nick-names for their want of politeneſs; for that 


is as great unpoliteneſs as you can be guilty of, Be- 


fide, it is really wicked. Perhaps they may be form- 
ed with round ſhoulders, and not able to hold their 
heads up. But if they be not, poſſibly they have ne- 


ver been taught; and then it is not their fau/r, but 
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| i 1 their misfortune. You obſerved that Mrs. Blunt never 
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ſpoke to her daughters all the time you were there. 
I confeſs I think that was very wrong of her; but if 
that is the caſe, how ſhould they know they do wrong, 
unleſs ſhe tells them when they are to blame. In- 
lead therefore of /aughing at them, you ſhould 99 
them, and be very thankful that your mamma and 
friends take more pains with you; for it is not owing 
to your being any way more graceful in yourſelf, but 
to the greater care and attention which you have had 
beſtowed upon you, that makes you in any degree 
appear better than they do. And this, my dear, 
ſhould make you always greatly obliged to any body 
who tells-you how to behaye yourſelf; and you ſhould 
not call it zeazing you, as you did one day when you 
were repeatedly told to hold up your head; becauſe, 
you rendered ſuch repetitions neceſſary, from not 
minding the firſt time. You know it is entirely for 
your ewn ſake that your friends wiſh to ſee you gen- 
teel and pleaſing; your being otherwiſe, will not make | 
them leſs beloved; but it will make you diſregarded | 
and difliked ; yon ſhould therefore eſteem it an act of 
the greateſt kindneſs they can poſſibly ſhew toward 
vou, and prove your gratitude for their ſolicitude for 
you, by endeavouring as much ag poflible to conform 
| to, and comply with their directions. Many children 
there are, filly enough to be diſpleaſed with thoſe 
good friends who contradit any of their fooliſh de- 
ſires, or find fault with their conduct. Among this | 
fort, was Mrs. Bluſter, when ſhe was young, ſhe was 
naturally of a rude behaviour, and not of a good-hu- 
moured diſpoſition ;. her papa and mamma were both 
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very fond of her; but too wiſe not to ſee her errors, 
and too good themſelves not to wiſh to ſee their child 
ſo likewiſe. Accordingly, they took all the pains they 
could to make her ſo ; but ſhe very perverſeiy.reſolv- 
ed never to mend by their advice, but always fancied 
ſhe' knew as well as her parents, and only thought 
them croſs and ill-natured for finding ſo much fault, 
and making ſuch a % (as ſhe very illiberally called 
it) about every trifle, If ſhe ſtooped her head, and 
they deſired her to hold it up better; inſtead of com- 
plying with their commands, ſhe only gave it a ſud- 
den toſs, looked ſullen, and let it fall into the ſame 
awkward poſition again. When ſhe came into the 
room and banged the door after her, her mamma very 
kindly defired her to take care and ſhut it rather more 
gently, and not make ſuch a noiſe, as it was exceed- 
ingly ungenteel for young ladies to behave ſo; but 
Miſs Flout (for that was her name before ſhe was mar- 
ried) paid no regard to what was ſaid, except put- 
ting herſelf out of humour, fitting ſulky after ſhe had 
been told of any error in her conduct, and, inſtead of 
ſtriving to rectify it, being ſure to do worſe the next 
time. I remember one day I went to play with 

her, when ſhe had a cough; which, inſtead of let- 
ting be as little troubleſome as ſhe could, ſhe made 
all the noiſe with that was poſſible. Her mamma 
kindly told her to endeavour not to ſneeze and cough 
ſo loud; but put her handkerchief before her mouth, 
and try to ſtop it: inſtead of which, ſhe redoubled 
her noiſe, and found it neceſſary to blow her noſe ten 
times oftener than before. I was but very young at 
the time; but old enough to obſerve how very dif. 
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agrecable, 4s well as really naughty ſuch conduct was; 
When we went up ſtairs to play, I freely told her my 
thoughts, and aſked her how ſhe could behave fo, and 
do the very things her mamma bid her not? Pha! 
faid ſhe, laughing, I ſhould have enough to do to 


mind all my mamma ſays to me! I ſhall not do that 


indeed! I warrant you, I know how to behave with» 
out being taught! Now could there be a more ridicu- 
Jous way of arguing ? But ridiculous as it was, it was 
the method ſhe thought proper to purſue; and accord» 
ingly at this very day, ſhe behaves as if ſhe had never 


been taught any thing, and is one of the moſt diſ- 


agreeble women I ever knew: without any of that 
politeneſs and civility, ſo neceſſary to render a perſon 
pleaſing in the eyes of others, and without any of that 
good-humour, neceſſary to make us uſeful and beloved 
by our fellow creatures, or happy and contented with 
ourſelves: for, however people may pretend to diſ- 
regard the eſteem of the world, yet certain it is, that 
none can ſo miſbehave themſelves as to loſe its favor, 


and at the ſame time enjoy any tolerable degree of 
happineſs and ſatisfaction in their own hearts. Con- 
ſcience, which the Almighty has placed within us, 
to inform us when we do well, or ill, will for ever 
be reproaching them for their crimes, and pain them 
ſo ſeverely, as to render it impoſſible for them to be 
happy and comfortable, however they may ſeem to be 
bleſſed and ſurrounded with pleaſures, It is therefore 
at all times, my dear child, abſolutely neceſſary. (if 
we would wiſh to be in any degree happy and cheerful 
while we live) to keep our hearts free from the re- 


proach. of conſeience. That is, we muſt at all times, 
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do what we think right. At preſent, in thoſe things 
of which you are too young to form a judgment for 
yourſelf, you muſt follow the advice of your parents, 
and thoſe kind friends who are oldex and wiſer than 
yourſelf; not fooliſhly diſregarding their counſel as 
Mrs. Bluſter did; but carefully following their direc- 
tions, till you come to be of age ſufficient to judge 
for, and conduct yourſelf; and in thoſe things which 
you do underſtand, you muſt conſtantly, in every cir- 
cumſtance, however diſagreeable or inconvenient it + 
may be to you, do that which you think is right and 
beſt to be done. Thus will you be a good child, gain 
the love of all your friends, become a good woman, 
and an uſeful member of ſociety; you will be happy 
and comfortable to yourſelf, and, aboye all, and what 
is of infinitely more advantage, you will enſure the 
favor and approbation of your God; who will not 
fail to reward you after death, in his kingdom, with 


far greater bleſſings and pleaſures than we can in our 


preſent ſtate form any idea of. 

Your grandmamma has juſt ſent me word that ſhe 
will be with me in a quarter of an hour: I muſt there- 
fore put a more ſpeedy concluſion to this letter than 
I intended; nor have I time to ſay much, as I pro- 
poſed upon the ſubject of the rod you ſaw at the lady's 
houſe. I agree with you, that I think it a very ugly 
ornament to be over the chimney; ſuch inſtruments of 
puniſhment I think ſhould always be concealed; as 
they muſt ever be a very difagreeable fight to any body 
who conſiders the dreadful effect of naughtineſs, the 
only oecafions upon which they can be of any uſe: 
it certainly therefore. is. wrong to expoſe them ta pub · 
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lic view. How naughty the little boy was, whom 
you ſaw turned out of the room, I cannot ſay; but 
I ſuppoſe his mamma would not have corrected him 
ſo ſeverely, if he had not deſerved it; and undoubt- 
edly it is a very fooliſh habit for people to get into, 
that of finding fault with their victuals. I will give 
you an inſtance how unhappy it makes people, ſome 
other time when I have more leiſure; but I muſt now 
leave you, as your grandmamma's chariot is already 
come. Write to me, my dear girl, and tell me all 
you would if you were with me: if it be too much 
for one letter, begin another, without waiting for an 
anſwer from me; you know I have many employ- 
ments. | EX | 


Believe me, moſt ſincerely, 
Your affectionate Mother, | 
TI Fry M. SEAMORE, 


ES . 
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To Mrs. SkAMuoRkx. 


F 


HoNORED Mavban, 


I WISH TI might begin Dear Mamma, for I like 
that much better; for you are my Dear Mamma, and 
I love you dearly. I have not a great deal: to ſay to 
you this time, for my aunt has had a bad cold, and 
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ſo have I too; ſo we have not been out all this week, 
neither has any body been to ſee us, ſo we have only 
read and worked in a morning, and read and worked, 
and talked, and played in an evening. I forgot what it 
was I was going to tell you laſt time I wrote. I wiſh 1 
had begun another letter to you ſooner. My aunt in- 
deed did adviſe me to do ſo; but J was a little like Mrs, 
Bluſter, when ſhe was a girl, and did not mind her; be- 
cauſe I thought I knew beſt, and that nobody did ſend 
two letters before they had received an anſwer to the 
firſt; but ſhe has convinced me that it was not neceſſary, 
and now I wiſh I had followed ker advice ſooner, and 
written before I forgot what I wanted to ſay. I do 
generally find, I own, that if I do not act as my older 
friends adviſe me, that I am ſorry for it afterward 
and then I think I will never be ſo fooliſh again, but 
always do as they bid me, whether I think it right or 
not; for I acknowledge they know beſt, and only tell 
me what to do for my good, as your letter ſays. 

What pretty letters you do write, Madam ! I wiſh 
I could write like them! Do you think I ſhall when 
I am older? Pray ſend me a great many more, for I 
like them very much indeed. I am going to make a 
book of them; my aunt has given me the back of an 
'Old book, and ſhe has been ſo kind as to ſew the two 
you have ſent me into it, and ſo we ſhall all you write: 
ſo pray make haſte and ſend me ſome more, and in- 
form me a little about what Conſcience is; and pray 
do not forget to tell me the inſtance you mentioned of 
people being unhappy who find fault with their din- 
ners. Yau left off, Madam, in ſuch a hurry when 
my grandmamma came, that you did not mention a 
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word about my papa, and my brother, and ſiſter; in 
your next letter I hope you will be ſo kind as to ſay | 
ſomething about them. Pray give my duty to my | 
papa, and love to my fiſter; and tell Tom I have ( 
a very pretty cart for him, which my aunt has made 
of paſteboard. 


Jam, 
Honored Madam, 
Tour much obliged and dutiful Daughter, | F 
HARRIOT SEAMORE, 
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Mrs. SEAMORE to Miſs SEAMORE. 


| A 
Ap ſo, my love, you think you ſhould like much 
better to begin your letters Dear Mamma, than Ho- 
nored Madam, becauſe I am your Dear Mamma: that 
I am at all times; but it would ſound very droll, if | 
inſtead of ſaying, Yes, Madam; or, No, Madam, 7 
you were to ſay, Yes, my Dear Mamma; or, No, | 
my Dear Mamma; nor would ſuch tender epithets in | 
in the leaſt degree more convince me of your regard 
and affection, than the politer one of, Madam. As for | 
the beginning of your letters, I have no other deſire | 
for your ſaying Honored Madam, more than any way 
vou like better; but that 1 wiſh you, upon every oc- 
caſion, to accuſtom yourſelf to do things in a proper 
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manner; and, as that is the addreſs cuſtomary in our 
country, when writing to parents, or maſters and 
miſtreſſes, I think you had better continue it; or 
elſe, in regard to myſelf, I ſhould value your letters 
Juſt as much if they began in any other form, With- 
out having ſeen more of the world than at your time 
of life it is poſſible to have done, you cannot imagine 
the prodigious advantage reſulting, upon every occa- 
ſion, from purſuing the beſt method, and moving with 
»._ regularity; in trifles I mean, as well as in the more 
important occurrences of life. To give you an ex- 
ample of this, which has already fallen within your 
own knowledge, only recollect the difference in the ap- 
pearance, both in perſon and manner, between Mrs. 
Newton and Mrs. Yokeleſs. Mrs. Newton, without any 
appearance of formality or trouble, always looks tidy 
and elegant; you never ſee her with her gown looſely 
pinned, becauſe it is but a trifle whether ſhe put more 
or fewer pins in her cloaths; nor does ſhe go for days 
together with the ſeams of her gloves unſewed, or the 
lace of her cloak or apron torn; but the moment ſhe. 
diſcovers any of thoſe trifling blemiſhes, ſhe inſtantly 
rectifies them, If they are but zrifles they will not re- 
quire much time nor pains to mend; and if they are 
material, it is the more abſolutely neceſſary they 
ſhould be ſtopped before they become irreparable. If 
ſhe wants a pin, ſome filk, thread, tape, ribbon, , 
books, a pen, ſome ink, or paper, ſhe is at no trou- 
ble where to find them; her huſwife and pincuſhion, 7 
wulch are ever in her pocket, ſupply her with the firſt” 
articles; and all others throughout her houſe are in 
 ſech order, that ſhe inſtantly knows where. to find 
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them. Now, though this regularity may by ſome 


filly girls be eſteemed triſing, and of no conſequence : 
yet it really is of much more than people at firſt ima- 
gine; of which you may be convinced by the very 
different method, or rather want of method, in Mrs. 
Yokele/s. Her cloaths are always as handſome, and 
good of their ſort, as Mrs. Newton's, and yet ſhe 
ſcarcely ever looks reputably dreffed : her gown ſets 


looſe and ſlatternly, becauſe it was not worth while 


to take more pins to pin it ſmooth; Ker hair looks 
diſhevelled and blowſy for the ſame filly reaſon; her 
gloves are ſeldom without letting her fingers appear 
through their ſeem-rips ;z nor is it at all uncommon to 
ſee holes in her aprons, and other linen, which ſhe 
has permitted to be waſhed ; becauſe they were but 
trifling ones, and not worth mending before. Pincu- 
ion, ſciſſars, knife, needles, or thread, ſhe muſt hunt 
the houſe over for, before ſhe can find them, as they 


have no one place for containing them all together; 


and ſhe never thinks of putting them into her pocket: 
when at work, ſhe lays down her needle and thimble 
ſhe knows not where, and diſturbs the company repeat- 
edly, to look for what ſhe ſo thoughtleſshy miſplaced. 
I do affure you, I have attended her dreſſing ſeverat 


times, when in a violent hurry, and ſhe has been 


obliged to ſpend much of her time, in tumbling over 
every band-box and drawer ſhe was miſtreſs of, to look 
for her ruffles, ſleeve-bows, or ſome part or other of 
her dreſs;- which ſhe no more knew in what corner to 
look for, than the cat did. And all theſe kind of 
things ſhe takes no thought about, becauſe they are 


but trifles, Trifles indeed they are, in compariſon of 
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notorious ſins; but they are not ſo in regard to theat 
appearance, and expence. One day when I was with 
her, ſhe deſired me to give a direction to my mantua- 
maker. I begged the favor of a pen and ink, to write 
it down for her; but from the time the ftand-diſh and 
paper were looking for, you would have imagined ſhe 
never had any occaſion to uſe them in her life. The 
whole family were enquired of; the whole houſe was 
ſearched to find them: but they were not to be found, 
At laſt, after I had written the direction with my pen. 
cil upon a piece of paper I had in my pocket, on talks. 
ing down a pair of ſhoes, which ſhe was embroidering, 
to ſhew to me, and which ſhe had thrown upon the top 
of a cheſt of drawers, down came the ink-ftand with 
the work, and totally ſpoiled the gown ſhe had on, 
one of the ſeats of the chairs, ſtained the floor, and 
broke the ſtand into twenty pieces. And by ſuch kind 
of miſchances, in ſeveral inſtances, ſhe evidently 
proved, that it was no fuch mere triſſe to be devoid of 
all regularity and order. Of this kind of careleflneſs, 
I much fear Miſs Polly Franks will be guilty when ſhe 
is grown up; at leaſt ſhe ſeems at preſent to allow her- 
ſelf to act as if ſhe would, I drank tea with her 
mamma laſt Friday; and I thought Miſs Polly diſco- 
vered ſeveral inſtances of the negligence I am ſpeak« 
ing of; the firſt was upon my aſking her to favor me 
with a ſight of the new book of geography, which 
I had heard ſhe was reading. She very good natur- 


edly ſaid ſhe would reach it down, and accordingly 


went to the book-caſe to look for it; but the book 
was not there. - She then ſearched in all the, windows 
feats ; but it Was not to be found in them; 0, nor 
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in any of the chambers. At laſt ſhe recollected the 
had it in the garden one day. The ſervant was diſ- 
patched for it, and brought it in, in a moſt wretched 
condition indeed: it had been blown open upon the 
ground, and ſopped through with the rain, and torn 
by the little dog, ſo that the book was rendered ille- 
gible and was ſpoiled. I took the liberty of obſerving, 
it was a pity ſhe had not taken a little more care of 
It, and put it into the book-caſe after ſhe laſt read it, 
as ſhe would then have known where to find it: Yes, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, ſo it is, but I did not think of it. 
When ſhe was at tea, ſhe ſpilled a whole cup-fall down 
her coat, and greaſed it (as you know milk will greaſe) 
from top to bottom. Oh, ſaid ſhe, I have ſpoiled my 
eoat, but I cannot help it, we muſt not mind trifles ! 


* Certainly, my dear, ſaid I, it is extremely wrong to 


make ourſelves uneaſy upon trifling accidents which 
we cannot avoid; but I think we ſhould not accuſtom 


ourſelves to a careleſs habit of doing things, becauſe 


#rifles do not ſignify. By permitting ourſelves to 
diſregard, and pay no attention to our daily common 
actions, we may continually expoſe ourſelves to real 
Inconveniences, which we may much wiſh to remedy 
when it will be too late. Very true, Madam, ſaid 
He ſmiling. I believe ſhe is a good-natured girl! 
But it is a great pity ſhe ſhould ſo negle& herſelf, for 
the loſes all thoſe advantages ſhe might acquire from 
the pains that have been taken with her, and the ex- 
Pence to which her parents have put themſelves upon 
her account. After tea ſhe was going to ſhew me a 


| Purſe ſhe was netting, but that could not be found, 


though ſhe omptied her work-bag to ſeek for it, I am 
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ſure you would have been ſurpriſed to have ſeen its 
contents; there was not only a great number of dif- 
ferent pieces of work, but ſhells, ſtones, a broken 
fan, pictures, a pair of gloves, a doll's ſtove, tongs 
and poker, two apples, and a good many raiſins with- 
out any paper or box to put them in; ſuch a collece- 
tion for a work-bag I never before beheld. I aſked 
her if ſhe did not think the raiſins made her work 
dirty and ſticky, and ſpoiled her needles? She ſaid 
it did not fignify, ſhe did not mind it, the work there 
was of no con/equence, She was not my little girl, ſo 
I ſaid no more about it: but I think it was a very 
filly way of talking; every thing is of ſome conſe- 
quence, though certainly not all of equal importance ; 


yet, there is a right and wrong method of doing every 


thing; and juſt as eaſy is it for people to accuſtom 
themſelves to the beſt, as to the worſt manner of act. 
ing: nor does it in the end give them half the trog» 
ble. Perhaps it might have taken Miſs Polly a few 
moments more to put the book or netting in theig 
right places at firſt; but I am ſure it would not have 
taken half the time ſhe afterward ſpent in looking for 
them; and ſhe would have been ſpared the mortifi- 
cation of having the book quite ſpoiled, and the net- 
ting loſt, as ſhe ſaid it was. I would on no account 
wiſh you to be fo preciſe, as to fee] unhappy, if ne- 
ceſſarily prevented from moving on, in your accu- 
ſtomed regularity; but I would moſt warmly recom- 
mend an habitual neatneſs, and a conſtant endeavour 
to perform every action, how minute ſoever it may be, 
in the beſt, and moſt graceful manner. This daily 
endeavour to reach perfection, is the only way to ob- 
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tain any tolerable degeee of it. Never therefore efteem 
any thing as an hard/bip which is right, becauſe it oc- 
caſions a little more trouble, or occupies more of your 
time; your time was given you to improve, and ne- 
ver do you more anſwer that end, than when you Ear» 
neſtly firive to do what is right and beſt, 


Believe me, my deareſt Girl, 
Your moſt aſtectionate Mother, 
M. SEAMORE, 


= 


F R VII. 
From Mrs. SEAMoRE to Miſs SEAMORE, 


1 RAN my laſt letter to ſuch a length on the ſub- 
ject of good and bad methods of acting in zrifling oc- 
currences, that I had not room to mention thoſe ſub- 
Sets which you deſired might be the ſabſlance of it. 


Without therefore waiting for another from you, I 
zit down to make amends for my negleQs and omiſ- 


ions: but before I proceed, I cannot help obſerving 
the juſtneſs of your remark, and am much pleaſed to 
find you acknowledge, from your own experience, the 
folly of thinking yourſelf wifer than your aunt, or any 
of your older friends, In the one inſtance of refuſing to 
write me two letters, before you had received -one 
from me, you are already convinced of your error, 
an ſuppoſing that your aunt did not know beſt; and 
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you may depend upon it, my dear girl, at all times, 
that whatever ſhe, or any of us recommend to you, 
is always for your advantage, though the event ſhould 
not ſo quickly diſcover it to be ſo, as in the preſent 
caſe it has done, There is nothing about which 
young people are ſo apt to be miſtaken, as ſuppoſing 
that they know as well as their elders, what 1s proper 
and fit to be dene; whereas, would they but conſult 
their own reaſon, they muſt be inſtantly convinced of 
their error: for though they are very fond of think- 
ing themſelves as wiſe as their parents, yet they 
would be much offended if any body were to ſuppoſe 
their little brothers as wiſe as themſelves. And well 
they might; for certain it is, a child of two or three 
years old, cannot know things ſo well as one of eight 


or nine; and if ſo few years make a difference in the 


underſtanding of people, what do you ſuppoſe that 
number muſt, which ſubſiſts between a child and its 
parents, who are always ſo many years older? Of 
this truth, however, you ſeem at preſent ſenſible, and L 
hope will therefore always recollect it, whenever your 
own vanity would prompt you to diſregard the advice 
given to you by your friends. You deſire 1 will not 
forget to mention your papa, and brother, and ſiſter. 
Your papa likewiſe deſires I will not forget to give 
his love to you, and tell you that he wiſhes you were 
at home again; for he likes not to be deprived of 
your company: but while you continue good, he is 
always glad to afford you every pleaſure and fatisfac- 
tion in his power, though attended with diſagreeable 
circumſtances to himſelf, I dare ſay his kindneſs to- 
ward you, which he is conſtantly ſhewing, will have 
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a, proper effect upon your heart; and not only make 
you truly fond of, and thankful to him for his good- 
neſs; but alſo inſpire you with a deſire of imitating his 
example, and being always ready to ſhew the hke 
willingneſs to oblige all thoſe, on whom you at any 
time may have it in your power to confer any favor. 
Indeed, to paſs through this world with any tolerable 
degree of comfort to ourſelves, or to gain the love of 
out fellow creatures, it is abſolutely neceſſary we ſhould 
at all times make it our duty to pleaſe, and, as much 
as we poſſibly can, help and «iff each other, The 
great and good God who made us, deſigned that we 
ſhould all be mutual comforts and ſupports to each 
other; and any who by their 1ll-temper, or any 
other bad action, behave ſo as to become a trouble and 


emmea/ine/s to choſe with whom they are cennected, in- 


Read of an a/i/tance and bleſſing, are certainly guilty 
of a great crime; and muſt expect, unleſs they repent 
and amend, not only to loſe the good-will of man- 
kind, but alſo to forfeit the favor of the Lord. At 
preſent you are ſo good a girl, and take ſo much plea- 
ſure, in giving leaſure to others, that what I have 
ſaid upon this ſubje&, may not be to you requiſite; 


but as you are making a book of my letters, I think I 


had better give you my advice upon every circumſlance 
that comes into my mind, as neceflary for your fu- 
ture practice; that ſo, by reading them over at your 
leiſure, you may refreſh your memory with what is 
needful for you to do, or what errors 40 avoid com- 
mitting. | 

. Your. fiſter is at this moment playing with a little 
kitten, which your grandmamma brought her; and 
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as it ſeems to entertain her during your abſence, I am 
very glad ſhe has it. It appears as if it would be very 


fond of your ſiſter; and follows her about: indeed 1 


dare ſay it will; for thoſe animals, though without 
reaſon and ſpeech, have ſenſe enough to know, and 
be fond of whoever uſes them kindly, and takes no- 
tice of them; and to treat them with careleſſneſs and 
cruelty, diſcovers a very inhuman and bad diſpoſition. 
Though we are permitted to uſe them for our conveni- 
ence, and make them as ſerviceable to us as we can, 


. conſiſtent with gentleneſs; yet are we on no account 
to miſuſe and torment them: in ſuch a caſe, we de- 


grade our nature below that of the brutes, and a& 
more inconſiſtently ait reaſon, than they do avithout 
for they never commit any act of cruelty toward each 
other. True it is, that many of them kill ſuch as are 
leſs than themſelves, and of different ſpecies; but 
then they do it with no other deſign than that of aſſiſt- 
ing hunger. They do not beat, nor pinch, and tor- 
ment them, as I have ſometimes ſeen naughty children 


do thoſe animals that were in their power; but they 


kill them as ſoon as poſlible, and put them out of their 
pain, When the birds catch the flies and eat them, 
they do it in an inſtant, without any ſign of ill-nature 
or barbarity; and ſo indeed do all thoſe birds and 
beaſts that live upon what they can procure, By this, 
therefore, they ſhew no cruelty of heart, no wiſh to tor- 
ment and give pain; and, indeed, if they were to do 
it, in them it would be no crime, as they have no rea- 
ſon and judgment to diſcern and conſider what is right 


or wrong; but in rational creatures, who are bleſſed 


with ſenſe and reflection, it is a dreadful crime, and 
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one that muſt be very diſpleaſing in the ſight of that 
Being who made us, and all creatures upon the earth; 
and who wiſhes to ſee us promote each other's happineſs 
and convenience. Animals, having no ſouls to ſurvive 
in another world, may without any crime be put to 
death, whenever it be neceſſary either for the food or 
convenience of man; but then they ſhould be killed as 
quickly as poſſible, and in the manner that will cauſe | 
them the leaſt pain or miſery; and though, without a 
crime, they may be thus killed, yet while living, they 
cannot be hurt or tormented without a very great one 
indeed. Our kindneſs too, ſhould extend to every in- 
ſet however ſmall and infignificant we may eſteem 

them; and if ever it be, as it frequently happens, 
neceſſary to deſtroy them; we ſhould do it as expedi- 
tiouſly as we can; conſidering that they are as ſenſible 
of pain as we are: and, as we ſhould not like to be 
hurt ourſelves, ſo neither ought we to hurt annecęſſarily 
any thing elſe. You aſk to be further informed re- 
ſpecting the nature of Conſcience, Although, my love, 


vou may be ignorant when to apply the name, yet the 


Force of it you muſt frequently have experienced. Con- 
Heience is that within our own hearts, which never fails 
to acquaint us when we do a wrong action; and though 
nobody in the world may ſee us, or find fault with us, 
ſtill we are ſenſible of the error ourſelves, and feel un- 
comfortable and unhappy: and that unhappineſs ariſes 
from what is called the co/ciou/ne/5 of guilt, Thus, 
for inſtance, if you were to eat butter, or ſugar, or do 
any thing that you have been told not to de; though 
neither I, nor any one knew that you did it, ftill your 
eonſciexce (your own heart) would inform you that you 


BY 
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were naughty, and did not behave as you ought to 
have done; and you would feel unhappy to yourſelf, 
and be ſenſible that you deſerved puniſhment, though 
you might happen to eſcape without receiving any. 

So again, on the contrary, when you have behaved 
well, and acted according to what you thought right, 
conſcience never fails to commend and reward you; that 
is, it rewards you, by making you feel comfortable and 
happy ; more ſo, than even the praiſes of your frieads, 
when you are ſenſible of not deſerving them. Once, 
when I was a little girl, my mamma went out to din- 
ner, and left me to play with my doll, deſiring. me on 
no account to go near the fire; but ſoon after ſhe left 
me, I like a very naughty child indeed, inſtead of 
minding what ſhe ſaid to me, went and fat very near 
it, holding my doll cloſe to the bars of the grate: her 
frock caught fire, and blazed up in a moment, When 
1 ſaw the flame, and felt it hot to my fingers, I was 
very much frightened, and threw it down upon the 


| hearth, where it was ſoon burnt to aſhes: after I had 


thus fooliſhly loſt my chiid, I began to think what 
account I ſhould give to my mamma. TI knew when 
ſhe ſaw me without it ſhe would enquire where it was; 
and likewiſe knew, that if I told her what was become 
of it, ſhe would very juſtly be angry with me, for go- 
ing near the fire, after ſhe had ordered me not to do it. 
I was ſenſible I had been very naughty in diſregarding 
her, and could not tell what to do: at laſt I deter- 
mined, as no one I thought could detect me, to 
tell a ſtory about it; and, ſay I gave it away to a 


poor little girl who had no play-things at all, and 


wanted a doll ſadly, After I had made up this fib 
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in my own mind, I felt very uncomfortable all day, 
and had no inclination to play or be cheerful: how» 
ever, I ſtill very wickedly continued in my reſolution 


to ſay ſo, and accordingly, when my mamma came 


home, told her the ſtory I had invented. She kiſſed 
me, and ſaid I was a very good girl, to be ſo good» 
natured, and to part with my doll to a poor child who 


had not any play-things. My papa too, and all my 


friends commended me; but inſtead of feeling pleaſed 
and happy with their approbation, I was wretched be- 
yond imagination. I was ſenfible all the time that, I 
did not deſerve their praiſes and love, and when I 
went to-bed I could not help crying ; and inſtead of 


going to ſleep I could think of nothing but my own 


naughtineſs, and how very much I deſerved to be 
whipped, inſtead of commended by my papa and mam- 
ma. The next morning I could not eat my breakfaſt, 
nor bear to be looked at by any body, and neither talk- 
ed nor played as uſual ; but only ſat behind my mam- 
ma's chair and cried; ſor indeed I was unhappy enough 
to have made any body cry who was in the ſame ſitua- 
tion. My mamma then took me in her lap, and tried 
to comfort me; for ſhe thought I was not well, as I 
cried, and looked fo dull, and could not eat my break- 
faſt; but the more ſhe kiſſed me, the more ſenſibly I 
felt the reproach and anger of my conſcience, which 
ſeemed to ſay, O you naughty wicked girl, you do 


not deſerve ſo good a mamma! If ſhe knew how very 


naughty you are, ſhe would not kiſs and love you ſo! 
At laſt I could not bear it any longer; but confeſſed 
and told her the whole truth of the affair. You may 


be ſure ſhe was extremely concerned to find I had been 
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40 naughty; and very ſtrongly repreſented to me the 
great wickedneſs of telling lies, and endeavouring to 
deceive; and ſhe certainly would have puniſhed me 
very ſeverely, had it not appeared that I was ſo well 
convinced of my fault, and ſo exceedingly ſorry for it: 
beſide, as I at laſt told all the truth myſelf, ſhe re- 
mitted my puniſhment, upon condition I never would 
tell another falſity; which I promiſed I would not; 
and I can ſafely ſay, I never have ſince. She talked 
to me a great deal of the ſin of doing thoſe things 
which con/cience diſapproves, and begged I would al- 
ways for, the future attend to the dictates of it. That 
unhappineſs you have now felt, my dear, ſaid ſhe, 
will always return upon the commiſſion of any crime, 
and will become more and more importunate, the older 
you grow, and the more fins you commit: nor will the 
applauſe of the whole world afford you any happineſs, 
unleſs your own conſcience be at peace; as you may 
learn from the preſent inſtance, when neither the com- 
mendation of your papa nor me, could make you eaſy, 
ſo long as you were yourſelf ſenſible of your guilt. 


| Always therefore, my dear girl, continued ſhe, before 


you commit any action of your life, conſult your own 
heart whether it be right or wrong; if you will but 
conſider for one minute, your cenſcience will conſtant- 
ly inform you. If it be right you will find no fear or 
danger in doing it; if wrong, you will feel an unhap- 
pineſs and dread of being detected. Conſcience, ſhe 
went on, is placed within us by Almighty God, as a 
conſtant counſellor to keep us from ſinning; if we 
will follow its advice, we ſhall be good and happy ; 


if we will not do as it bids us, we ſhall be wicked and 
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unhappy; and however we may efcape puniſhment 
here, certainly ſhall receive it in the world to come; 
for the Lord ſees every action, hears every word, knows 
every thought, and will moſt undoubtedly reward of 
puniſh us accordingly. Such was the advice, my dear 
Harriet, which my mother was ſo kind as to give me, 
and I hope therefore when it comes to you, thus doubly 
recommended by your grandmamma and myſelf, it 


will not fail to have its proper influence on your con- 


duct, and Aan will neu to remember, 1 01 


lm eee ee, ie dire, 
Iss every thing you do; f 
Nor muſt you fail in one reſpect, Ty 
Her precepts to purſue. - 


Whateer ſhe diftates, with delight 
And pleaſure ſtill obey ; 

Her jmiles ſhall yield ſoft reft at night, 
And WNeafare all the day. 


Even if troubles ſhould annoy, 
And pain thy heart with grief; 

Still then ſhe will diffuſe a joy, 
And give thy woes relief, 


Her counſel then my child obey, 
Her precepts ſtill attend; 

| Let Conſcience guide thee all the day, 
4nd be thy conſtant friend. 
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Miſs Szamore to Mrs; SramoRe. 


Honored Mapau, 


1 AM extremely obliged to you for the two nice long 
letters you have been ſo kind as to ſend me. I have 
read them over very frequently; and every time my 
aunt ſhews me ſomething to obſerve in them, which I 
had overlooked before. She ſays I cannot read them 
too often, or be too well acquainted with them; no 
not if I even could ſay them by heart. I wiſh I could; 
but we make them into a book, and I ſhall read them 
very often, My gloves were ſadly ragged yeſterday, 
and ſo my aunt ſaid, Harriet, your gloves look as if 
they belonged to Mrs. Yokele/s! I had not thought 
of mending them before; but I fat down and mended 
them directly; for I ſhould" not chuſe to be like hey 
at all. Do not you think, Madam, the ink-bottle 
ſerved her right, to break to-pieces, and ſpoil her 
gown and chair, for being put away fo careleſsly? 1 
think it is a pity you gave her the direction to the man- 
tua-maker, before ſhe had found the pen and ink: 
and then, as ſhe broke it, ſhe could not have had it at 
all, and it would have been droll enough for her tq 
have gone without the direction where to have her 
gown made, becauſe ſhe could nat find the ink. Only 
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think of Miſs Polly Frank's work- bag! Did not you 
laugh to ſee ſuch a heap of rubbiſh? Pray, in your 
next letter, tell me what you ſhould have done with 
her if ſhe had been your little girl, I like your laſt 
letter vaſtly indeed, and I underſtand what you mean 
by conſcience very well. I did not rightly comprehend 
it before; as you ſay, I know now that I have a con- 
ſeience, and I ſuppoſe it was that made me very uneaſy 
one day, after I had cut ſome feathers off your muff, 
when you bid me not touch it; and many times be- 
fide upon different occafions; but I hope I ſhall not 
do ſo any more. I have learned thoſe verſes by heart 
which you were ſo kind as to ſend me about conſcience. 
I ſhould be much obliged to you, if you would finiſh 
ſome more of your letters that way, for I like it much, 
and learn it a great deal quicker than I can proſe, 

The next time I write to you, I think I will begin 
my letter ſooner, for I never have time to finiſh what 
I want to fay. My aunt ſays I muſt now go and dreſs, 
i I muſt leave off, and 


am, 


My dear honored Madam, 
Ver dutiful and affetionate Daughter, 
HARRIOT SEAMORE. 


LETTER 
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From Mrs. SrAMUORE to Miſs SEAMORE. 


I AM greatly pleaſed, my dear Harriot, in finding 
that the time and pains I ſpend in writing to you, ate 
not thrown away, or miſemployed, and that my let- 
ters not only afford you entertainment, but what is ſtill 


of more importance, improvement alſo, Believe mo, 
L my love, the firſt with of my heart is to ſee my chil- 
, dren good, That they may be fo, is the unremitting 


labor of my life; and is alſo my conſtant prayer to 
that Being, who only can give a bleſſing to all our 
undertakings. Nor can I experience greater joy, than 
5 when I find you willing to liſten to, and deſirous of 
following the good advice given you by your friends. 

And among your friends, my child, there is no 

one who loves you with greater fervor than myſelf; 

cr who more ſtudies to guide your heart to virtue. 

. | Of my affection toward you, I dare ſay, you have not a 
n doubt. You will, therefore, I truſt, receive my in- 
: ſtructions in the way I deſign you ſhould, as given you 
for your good : and will be thankful when I tell you of 

any faults in your conduct. No perſon upon earth is 
perfectly free from error; but at your time of life, my 

dear, miſtakes are peculiarly apt to be made: not from 

any badneſs of heart, but from want of judgment, and 

R not having experienced their ill effects, and their con- 
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ſequences, Of one miſtake in your judgement, which 
you diſcover in your laſt letter, I dare ſay you wilt 
be ſenſible, as ſoon as I ſhall point it out to your con- 
fideration. And that is, relating to Mrs. Yokele/5. 
You ſay, you think it is a pity | gave her the direction 
ſhe wanted, before ſhe produced the pen and ink; and 
then, as ſhe broke the ink-bottle, ſhe would: not have 
had it at all. But, my Harriet, let me aſk you one queſ- 
tion: Do not you think 1 ſhould have been very 
- croſs and diſobliging, not to have helped her to it, 
when I had paper and pencil in my pocket, and could 
write it without any trouble at all? Surely I ſhould! 
And what excuſe could I have had for being ſo? Be- 
cauſe ſhe was careleſs, and miſplaced her ink- ſtand; 
was that any juſt reaſon for my being z/l-natured ? 
You think ſhe deſerved to go without the direction, 
by way of puniſhment. Allowing that ſhe did, who-am 
J, or what right have 7 to inflict puniſhment upon her? 
She had done me no harm: ſhe loſt her own paper, 
and ſtand-diſh; and when ſhe found it, ſhe ſpoiled 
her own gown and chair. But ſhe was very civil to 
me. Why then ſhould 7 behave unkindly to her, even 
though ſhe had gone totally unpuniſhed ? But I ſhould 
have thought it no ſmall degree of puniſhment, to 
have ſpent half an hour as ſhe did: looking for what 
I could not find, and at laſt fo to dirt my cloaths and 
furniture. In regard to what I ſhould ſay to Pelly 
Franks, ſuppoſing ſhe were my little girl, the caſe is 
very different. As I have already frequently told you, 
a child knows not the proper method of behaviour 
till inſtructed; and it is the duty of parents, to teach 
their children what they ſhould do, and what things 
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to avoid. I ſhould therefore think myſelf obliged to 
tell her, that ſuch a careleſs manner of conducting 
herſelf was extremely blameable; and if ſhe would 
not alter, and amend by being told of her faults, I 
ſhould then think it neceſſary to puniſh her, and make 
her forſake them ; becauſe, were ſhe my child, ſhe 
would be committed to my care; and I maſt be to 
anſwer for not having tried every method to make her, 
all that was good. But thoſe people who are not placed 
under our care, we have no ſort of right nor autho- 
rity to puniſh for their imprudence. Neither will heir 
miſbehawviour in any degree excuſe our iil-nature, or neg- 
let of them. If people rob us of our property, or uſe 
us fo ill, that it becomes dangerous to ſuffer it, we 
may then appeal to proper magiſtrates, Who are ap- 
pointed to adjudge puniſhments to thoſe, who deſtroy 
the good-order and peace of our lives. But we are ne- 
ver juſtifiable in taking the matter into our own hands, 
and trying to puniſh thoſe who offend us, much leſs 
thoſe who have never injured us, and only behave fo 
as we diſapprove. I dare fay by this time J have con- 
vinced you, that you are much miſtaken in think: 18 
I ſhould have acted better than I did, by refuſing a 
give Mrs. 2 okele/s the direction, and that by ſo doing, 
I ſhould only have proved my own ill-humour, t, 0 
ane beneficial purpoſe, Indeed it would be difficult 
to ſhew any goed purpoſe . nature ever tends to: on 
the contrary, it leads to number leſs bad ones, and lays 
the foundation of much wretchedneſs and 1/40e, I do 


not ſuppoſe there ever was an inſtance of a perſon be- 

ing happy, who permitted himſelf to be i{l-tempered to 

others. It is impoſſible he ſhould be ſo, People can- 
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not feel comfortable, while every body about chem is 
uneaſy, and diſliking their company. And no one 
can like the ſociety of thoſe, who are moroſe and bad- 
tempered. Beſide, they feel not leſs croſs in their own 
| Hearts, than they appear to others. A perſon who is 
- perpetually finding fault, and fretting becauſe things 
are not as he would wiſh them, can never enjoy peace 
and ſerenity of mind. I once knew a man of this ter- 
rible diſpoſition, who was continually complaining of 
the wwretchedne/s of his life. And what wonder that 
he ſhould be wretched, when he permitted the moſt 
trivial circumſtances to diſcompoſe and put him out of 
humor. If his dinner was not ready the moment he 
wanted it, he would fret and fume in ſuch a manner 
as would aſtoniſh you. Then, after he had ſo ruffled 
his temper, he was not much diſpoſed to reliſh it when 
it came upon table: again he would be croſs becauſe 
he fancied it dreſſed either too much or too little. Af- 
ter dinner if the ſervant had omitted to rub the table 
ſufficiently, or wipe the glaſſes, he would again break 
forth into fretting, and ſcolding. And ſo he went on 
from one thing to another the whole day, (for a per- 
ſon who chuſes to be diſcompoſed about trifling affairs, 
never will be without finding ſuch cauſe of unhappi- 
neſs ariſe every moment) till he became a burden to 
himſelf, and every body who was connected with him. 
He totally loſt the affection of all his friends: nobody 
liked to converſe with him, becauſe he was ſo croſs; 
and without ſociety and friendſhip, of our fellow crea- 
tures, we cannot be happy. In this flate of anhapp:- 
ne/5 however, he was left to enjoy (if he could) his own 
re flections: for every body forſook him, except a few 
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who.unfortunately, through duty, were obliged to con» 


tinue with him; and they likewiſe moſt heartily wiſh- 


ed to be able to quit him. Only think, my love, what 
a ſtate to be reduced to! Not to have one friend who 
had any regard for him ; deſpiſed and diſliked by every 
body. And what rendered his life ſtill more wretched, 
ſo fretful and diſcontented, that be could find no ſatiſ- 
faction, nor peace even when alone; his own ill-hbx- 
mour conſtantly attended him, and made him as diſa- 
greeable to himſelf, as to every one beſide. But dreadful 
as this ſtate is, you may depend upon it, that 1t ne- 
ver fails to be the lot of all thoſe people, who ſuffer 
their tempers to be diſturbed by every croſs accident, 
or diſagreeable circumſtance that befals them. In a 
world like this we inhabit, it is impoſſible to paſs a 
day, without meeting with many occurrences we would 
wiſh to have otherwiſe. But we muſt not for that 
reaſon ſuffer ourſelves to be put out of humor, or 
grow fretful to thoſe around us: if we do, ſo far from 
mending matters, we ſhall but greatly increaſe the 
ſorrow and trouble of our lives. An inſtance of this 
kind I ſaw the other day in Miſs Peggy Grey. She 
and her ſiſter had been invited by Mrs. Round to meet 


a large party of children at her houſe, and ſpend the |, 


evening with them. You may be ſure they liked the 


thought of the vifit, eſpecially as they were to have 
a dance; and Mr. Round very kindly engaged to ſtay 
at home, and play to them on his violin. When the 
afternoon came (which was laſt Monday) it rained ſo 
extremely faſt, they could not poſſibly go without being 
wet through; which the Miſs Greys ſaid they ſhould 
not mind, Bux when their mamma told them, ihe 
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could not permit that to be the caſe, Miſs Betſy took 


off her bonnet and cloak, and very quietly fat down to | 


work her doll's frock, ſaying at the ſame time, I can- 
not help it! I am ſorry we muſt not go, for 1 ſhould 
have liked it very much! TI am ſorry too, my dear, 
ſaid her mamma, I do not like you ſhould be diſap- 
pointed, but it cannot be helped. Such diſappoint- 


ments often happen, and we muſt try not to mind 


them. But I 4 mind it, replied Miſs Peggy, crying as 
loud as ſhe could bawl, with her mouth wide open, 
and the tears running down her cheeks. I 4 mind it! 
want to go, and cannot bear to ſtay at home? You 
muſt bear it, ſaid her mamma, for you cannot go 
through the rain. So do not talk of not bearing it: 
ſuch things mut be borne when they happen, and guiet- 
ly too: ſo 1 defire you will leave off crying, and be a 
good girl, or I ſhall not let you go out another time 
when it 1s fine, See how good your fiſter is! Behave 
like her, and take off your bonnet, and go to play, 
and amuſe yourſelf ſome other way. But I cannot a- 
muſe myſelf, ſaid Peggy, ſobbing, I want to go to 
the dance, and nothing elſe will amuſe me! And ſo 
down ſhe ſat to watch the rain; crying and ſobbing 
all the time\as if ſhe had been ſadly hurt indeed. Her 
fifter ts comfort and pleaſe her, by thewing her 
all her play-things, and talking to her. But Miſs 
Peggy, becauſe ſhe could not ſpend the afternoon as ſhe 
auiſbed to do, ſeemed reſolved not to be pleaſed with 
any thing. She would not play, ſhe would not work; 
ſhe would not talk, ſhe would not look at pictures; in 
. ſhort, ſhe would not do any thing, but fit in an ill-humor, 
and grieve. becauſe it rained, At lengthy after the 
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had ſpent about an hour and half in this ridiculous 
manner, Mr. Round topped at the gate in his coach. 
Finding it did not look as if it would leave off rain- 
ing, he was come to fetch the young ladies, he ſaid, 
and ſhould call and take up more in his way home. 
Miſs Bet/y ſmiled, put away her doll, and her work, 
and was ready in a moment to attend bim. But Miſs 
Peggy had put herſelf into ſuch an ill- humor, and had 
ſo cried and roared, that ſhe was not fit to go into com- 
pany. She was therefore obliged to ſtay at home, and 
ſuſtain the mortification of ſeeing the coach, in which 
ſhe might have gone, had ſhe been good, drive off 
without her, She now grew ſo noiſy, that we could 
bear her in the room no longer; ſhe was therefore 
obliged to be turned out, and ſpend a miſerable after- 
noon with her own ill-humors, inſtead of enjoying 
the dance as ſhe might have done, had ſhe governed 
her temper on the firſt diſappointment, as ſhe undoubt- 
&dly ought to have done. And thus, my love, in 


every inſtance through life, we ſhall always find it to 


be the ſame. A circumſtance which at firſt is di/a- 
greeable to us, by fretting and ill- nature, we ſhall ren- 
der almoſt inſupportable. 


LET good-humor for ever then dwell in your breaft, 


And your conſtant companion be found ; 
For miſery certain awaits upon thoſe, 
Wha by ſpleen and ill- nature are bound. 
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The heart diſcompoſed, and by freifulneſ; ſabay d, - 
Can never experience delight; 

For pleaſure, at fight of moroſeneſs withdraws, 

And retires, with precipitate flight, 

4ik 


In vain we may wiſh to recal to our aid, 


Gay pleaſure, and every bright ey; 
Unleſs frem cur brooms we baniſh theſe crimer, 
Which the faireſt of bleſſings deſtroy. 


No pleaſures, believe me, that wretch ſhall eber taſte, 
No comfort his beſom er find, 

Who Juffers ill-temper zo ruffle his breaſt, 
And fretfulneſs reign in his mind. 


There, Harriot, I have again endeavoured to com- 
ply with your deſire, as I aſſure you I always wiſh to 
do, in every reſpect that lies within my power. Your 
papa, ſiſter, and brother deſire I will not forget their 
love to you, and aſſure you that they much wiſh to 
ſee you, as does likewiſe 


Your aff: ionate Mother, 


M. SEAMORE. 
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LET TE RE 


Miſs SEAMoRE to Mrs. SEaMORE. 


1 14 Mabau, 


I DO not know how to make you underſtand how 
exceedingly obliged to you I am for your kind, pretty 
letters. I like reading them better than any thing 
elſe: and I am ſure, when my aunt and I have finiſhed 
making a book of them, it will be the clevereſt book 
that ever was read TI think if all little girls had 
ſuch a one, there would not be ſo many naughty chil- 
dren as there are now; for | am ſure they will teach 
any body to be good. I underſtand what you ſay a- 
bout being ill- natured and out of humor: and am con- 
vinced that it would have been wrong not to have 
given Mrs, Yokele/s the direction. At firſt I thought 
it would have been the beſt way to have treated her; 
but I ſee my miſtake now you have told it me. Indeed 
I find every day that you are much wiſer than Lam; 
for when J have fancied ſomething to be very clever, 
you ſoon make it appear quite fooliſh, and not fit to 
be done. So pray, Madam, do not leave off writing 
to me, and telling me of all my miſtakes; for you 
ſay it is no harm to make a miſtake, if I will but try 
to do better as ſoon as I am told it is wrong. And 
that I aſſure you, I always will; for I much wiſh to 


pe a wiſe and good woman; and my aunt ſays I ſhall, 
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to be, my deareſt Madam, 
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if I mind all that you ſay to me. I have begun to 
work an apron for my grandmamma; it is a very 
pretty pattern: Mails Locket drew it on purpoſe for 
me. She 1s very good-natured, and has given me a 
great many paintings of her doing, and a work-bag 
ſhe has drawn upon white ſattin. There is a roſe-bud, 


a honeyſuckle, and a pink tied together, on one ſide; 


and on the other a ſprig of lilach. You cannot think 
how pretty it looks ; but you will ſee it when I come 
home. She ſays ſhe will do one for my ſiſter. I 
ſhall be glad of that, for I like ſhe ſhould have every 
thing the ſame as I have. I ſappoſe Bech will chuſe 
that the flowers upon hers ſhould be all wall- flowers; 
becauſe ſhe is ſo fond of them. But ſhe muſt ſend 
word what ſhe will like. For Miſs Locket fays ſhe will 
do whatever ſhe chuſes. I have learned by rote thoſe 
laſt verſes you jent me, as well as the others. I like 
poetry very much indeed. I ſhould be much obliged 
to you, if you would fend me as much as you can, 
whenever it ſuits you, and the hiſtory you promiſed to 
tell me, about the perſon who found fault with her 
vicuals, till ſhe was quite unhappy. My aunt deſires 
her love to every body; pray give mine to my ſiſter, 
and Tom, and my duty to my papa. And believe me 


Your very dutiful Daughrer, 
HARRIOT SEAMORE, 


LETTER 
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Mrs. SEAMORE to Miſs SEAMORx. 


I AM well pleaſed, my love, to find you pay ſo 


much regard to the advice I give you in my letters ; 
and do not, like ſome fooliſh children, endeavour to 


. conceal your own opinion, leſt you ſhould be convinced 


by thoſe who are older, that you have been in an er- 


ror. Such practice is the moſt ridiculous method of be- 


having in the world ; and the way always to continue 
in ignorance, and thoſe who do ſo, know no better 
when they are grown up, than while children. To 
miſtake in your judgment is, as you ſay, at your time 
of life, no crime at all. Bur it certainly is a very great 
one, to be ſo vain and ſelf-conceited, as to chuſe ta 
continue in a miſtake, rather than be toid of it; and 
to learn to rectify and to form juſter notions of things. 


If, for inſtance, you had concealed your ſentiments 


relating to Mrs 7ekele/s, I could have had no opportu- 
nity of convincing you of the impropriety of ſuch be- 
haviour: and then you would have continued in the 
ſame way of thinking, till perhaps you had perſuaded 
yourſelf that it was beſt to behave croſsly and ill-natur- 


edly to every body who did not in all reſpects act as 


they oaght to do. Whereas, now that you have freely 
told me your thoughts, I likewife gave you -y- opinion, 
and proved to you, how erroneous your judgment was. 


In every circumſtance let me beg of you, my dear 
Vol. I, F 
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child, always to open your mind frankly to me; and 
depend upon it, I ſhall never chide you for any errors 
in your judgment, provided you always endeavour to 
rectify them when told, and convinced of their folly. 
You ſay, if every child had my letters to read, they 
would teach them to be good, and behave properly. 
What effect they might have upon others I know not. 
But you (for whom they are written) will, I hope, 
ſtrive to reap that advantage from them. Confider, 
my love, if you think they are ſufficient to make others 
good, it is a fign that you find what I write to be 7 
and reaſonable, Therefore you muſt endeavour to fol- 
low all my advice, and regulate your conduct by it. 
If you do not, you will condemn yourſelf, and be 
naughtier than any other child; ſince you have the 
advantage of reading what you think muſt ſubdue 
naughtineſs in every one beſide. And certain it is, 
that our wickedneſs increaſes, in proportion as we are 
convinced of our faults and do not forſake them, If I, 
who write theſe letters to you, practiſe thoſe crimes I 
condemn, my ſin will undoubtedly be very great, for 
doing what I am ſo well convinced is wrong. And 
if you, who read theſe letters, follow not the advice 
given in them; your crime will hkewiſe be very 
great, for not doing what you are ſatisfied is right. 
And you will be much naughtier than thoſe children 
are, who behave, iv may be, as bad; but who have 
never been inſtructed in what is proper to be done, or 
what actions ought to be avoided. The inſtance you 
deſire me to give you relative to having too great 
concern what our food ſhall conſiſt of, may eaſily be 
| ſeen in Mrs, Co/lep, the happineſs of whole life is really 
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deſtroyed, by her unreaſonable attention, and care to 
have her table furniſhed with every dainty in ſeaſon; 
at leaſt with every diſh to pleaſe her own taſte. When 
ſhe was a child, her parents ridiculouſly indulged her 
in all little fancies relative to eating. Inſtead of hav- 
ing that breakfaſt provided which was thought proper- 
eſt for her, ſhe was conſulted every morning what ſhe 
would chuſe. Whether ſhe would have her milk boiled 
or cold? Whether the bread ſhould be ſliced into the 
baſon, or ſhe break it in afterward? Whether the 
Choſe toaſt, or bread and butter, or biſcuits, or cake? 
In ſhort, the was ſuffered to change her breakfaſt and 
ſupper, every Cay according to her liking. And at 
dinner time, inflead of eating what was given her, ſhe 
was to chuſe what ſhe liked beſt to have. And ſomes 
times, when there have been more things at table than 
ſhe could poſſibly partake of, ſhe has been really diſ- 
treſſed to know which to determine upon. Now, I dare 
ſay, your own ſenſe will at once convince you of the 


great folly of permitting a little child to be ſo whimſical 


about food; not only as luxurious eating is moſt dread- 
fully prejudicial to the health of the body, but likewiſe, 
as it miſerably miſemploys the mind by thinking upon 
ſuch unimproving ſubjects. Mrs. Collop, when a girl, 
employed her thoughts from the moment ſhe firſt wak- 
ed in the morning, in ſettling what breakfaſt ſhe ſhould 
fix upon. And many times in the day, did the ſame un- 


profitable thought occupy her mind, relating to her 


dinner and her ſupper. What wonder then, my dear, 
that ſhe ſhould fail to improve in wiſdom, or ſtore her 
heart with uſeful leſſons, how to behave upon every 


occaſion in life, if ſhe waſted her time only in thinking 
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about her victuals. The ſame empty, uſeleſs thought, 
appears to be the chief of her ſtudy at preſent. And 
if ſhe be diſappointed of a diſh ſhe has beſpoken, or if 
the cook through miſtake, ſpoils any that are provid- 
ed, the frets, and grieves, as if the greateſt of misfor- 
tunes had befallen her: neither can ſhe eat a mouth- 
ful, unleſs it be dreſſed exactly as ſhe wiſhes it. 1 dined 
with her one day when the ſirloin of beef was rather 
over roaſted, and a fine turkey boiled too little, Had 
you ſeen her countenance, and heard her lamentations 
on the occaſion, you would have thought ſhe had juſt 
received news of ſome terrible affliction. And though 
the moment before dinner came upon table, ſhe had 
obſerved ſhe ſhould be very glad to ſee it, as ſhe was 
remarkably hungry, ſhe could not perſuade herſelf to 
taſte one mouthful ; and appeared not a little ſur- 


priſed to ſee me eat a very hearty meal. She aſked me 


if I liked my victuals dreſſed in that manner? I told 
her no! 1 had rather not have it ſo; but really though 
it was not in the higheſt order that could be wiſhed, 
yet I ſhould be very forry not to be able to eat my 
dinner, 1 ſaid, for the ſake of my friends, when at 
my own houſe, I wiſhed to ſee things properly dreſſed, 
and as they liked them; but for my own eating I cared 
very little about it, as I did not regard eating as one 
of the pleaſures, but as a neceſſary mean of preſerving 
life. And, provided I had wholeſome victuals, I 
thought it of ſmall conſequence, whether it were rather 
more or leſs done than I liked it. She ſaid ſhe was 


not of that opinion, and it made her very antaßy, to 
| fee victuals ſo ſpoiled; neither could ſhe poſlibly eat, 
- unleſs it were well dreſſed, It was not my place to find. 


to bite it. 
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fault with her conduct. But, upon my word, I thought 
ſhe well deſerved to go without her dinner if ſhe would 
not eat it, Nor could I pity her, when in the after- 
noon ſhe complained of hunger, and a pain in her ſto- 
mach, owing to want of food, People who ſuffer hun- 
ger through poverty and real want of viQtuals, deſerve 
our utmoſt compaſſion, and demand every relief we 
can poſſibly beſtow. But when their ſufferings ariſe 
merely from whim and over daintineſs, inſtead of pity- 
ing, we can only dei and condemn them. Indeed 


we may pity them for their e, and for having been 
ſuffered, when children, to indulge ſuch humours; 


but on no other account can they excite compaſſion. 
To prove, however, what I have ſaid, that too great 
daintineſs relative to food creates unhappineſs, Mrs. 
Collop gave a ſtill farther proof. For after having ſpent 


rather a diſagreeable time, from dinner till tea, (on ac- 


count of the grazing ſhe ſaid ſhe felt at her ſtomach) 
to add to her diſtreſs, when tea arrived, there was no 


cream, and as ſhe.does not like milk, and never drinks 


tea without cream, ſhe could not (or rather <voz/d not) 
touch a drop. The boy with the muffins had forgotten 
to call. And neither toaſt, nor bread and butter does 
ſhe like! Cake ſhe had in the houſe; but it was too 
ſweet! So: there was no one thing ſhe choſe to eat. 
And I do aſſure you, ſhe was more thoroughly out of 
temper, than I ever deſire to ſee any body: At laſt, 
ſhe ate one thin ſlice of bread and butter; and grum- 
bled the whole time, as if it had hurt her ſhockingly 
The reſt of the evening ſhe could neither 


think nor talk of any other ſubje&s but the diſaſters of 
the day. And when I came away, I felt heartily thank« ? 
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ful, that my parents had not ſuffered me, when young, 


to think ſo much about my victuals, but had always 


made me eat what they thought proper. After ſuch an 


inſtance as this, my love, and many more of the ſame 
nature that are to be found in the-world, you will not, 


1 hope, think my mamma blamable, for, not ſuffer- 


ing her children to be difficult about what they eat or 
drink, There is ſcarcely, in my opinion, a more de- 


ſpicable character. than that of either man, or woman, 


who ſpends much time, thought, or anxiety, upon 
what they ſhall eat. | Beaſts, who have no higher no- 
tions of duty than to follow their appetites, may well 
be ſuppoſed to ſearch with diligence, after what kind 
of food beſt ſuits their taſtes. But for reaſonable crea- 
tures, who have an underſtanding to improve, and 
many active duties to perform for them to waſte their 
thoughts on ſuch ſubjects, is highly blamable indeed; 
and moſt commonly meets with the abhorrence and con- 
tempt of all beholders. Certain it is, that reſpecting 
victuals, as well as every otber particular, there is a 


Proper as well as improper method of providing, and 


dreſſing it. And every woman, let her rank be what 
it will, ought not to be above knowing when her ta- 
ble is properly covered. But then her care on that 
head, ſhould be for the ſake of her family and viſitors, 
and not merely to indulge her own taſte. Though 


every miſtreſs of a houſe ſhould endeavour to provide 


as genteelly as economy will permit, yet, tö ſpend the 
whole of her thought, and attention, and much of 


her time upon ſuch a ſubject, ſhews that her mind muſt 


be very empty indeed: and ſhe had much better ap- 


' Ply to improving and cultivating that, than only pre- 
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paring new dainties for her palate, I once knew a la- 


dy, who ſo much thought it her proper buſineſs to un- 
derſtand cookery, and ſetting out a table, that pro- 


vided ſhe was acquainted with that, ſhe regarded not 
her ignorance upon every other ſubject. And I aſſure 
you, ſhe had ſo totally neglected every other improve- 
ment, that of hiftory, even that, of her own country, 
ſhe was as perfectly ignorant as a child; neither had 
ſhe the leaſt notion of aſtronomy; and as for common 
arithmetic, ſhe ſcarcely could repeat the pence, or mul- 
tiplication tables. Yet ſhe reſted perfectly ſatisfied in 
this deſpicable ſtate of ignorance, becauſe ſhe was 
thoroughly miſtreſs of cookery and confectionary. Now, 
though I would (as I juſt now ſaid) with every woman to 
have ſome knowledge of ſuch affairs ; ſtill on no ac- 
count, ſhould her thoughts be applied to ſuch alone, 
Whoever lives in this world, my dear, muſt meet with 
many troubles, And what comfort can that perſon 
find in affliction, who has never ſtored her mind with 
more ſubſtantial wiſdom, than that of providing and 
dreſſing victuals for the body? | | 

In the hour of fickneſs the choiceſt dainty becomes 
diſguſtful to us; and then we ſhall greatly ſtand 
in need of ſome better reflection to cheer our ſpirits, 
and make us bear our pains with proper patience, than 
a receipt for a pudding. In the time while we are 
in health, then it 1s our duty to endeavour to get true - 
To ſpare no pains io ac- 
quire an uſeful knowledge of ſuch ſubjects, as may 


inſtruct as well as amuſe us, through every period of 


our lives. For this reaſon, when you read, or hear 


accounts of peoples actions, you ſhould endeayour to | 
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profit from them, by reſectiag on what they have done. 
And if their behaviour have been good and wirtuous, you 
ſhould remember it, and try, if ever you ſhould be in 
the ſame kind of circumſtances, to behave as well. 
On the contrary, when they have ſet Sad and wicked 
examples, you ſhould obſerve the evil conſequences of 
ſuch behaviour; and» reſolve not to ſuffer yourſelf to 
act like them. This, my Harriet, is "the proper me- 
thod of enriching your own mind, by the actions of 
others. And thus you ſhonld conſtantly do, if you 
wiſh to become a wiſe and a good woman, Never 
when you read; do as filly children are apt to do, 
only read the words as a mere taſt which you muſt go 
through, but ſtrive to think of the ſubject. And if 
you do not perfectly underſtand it, defire an explana- 
tion from thoſe older friends you are with, I am ſure 
there are none of yours, my love, but will rejoice at 
finding you deſirous of gaining wiſdom, and with plea- 
ſure will explain to you what you with to be made ac- 
quainted with. Thus if there be any paſſages in 
theſe letters, you find you do not quite comprehend, 
beg the favor of your aunt to explain them to you. 
And in ſhort, in every thing you do, always try to 
act with reaſon, and underſtand what you are about: 
ſo will your behaviour be ſuch, as is becoming a rea- 
ſonable being, who conſiders that it is her duty to be- 
have as ſuch, and not like the brutes, who follow a- 
lone their own ifclinations, without any higher mo- 
tive to guide and direct them. That you, my beloved 
child, may at all times, and in every ſeaſon of your 
life, hearken to the friendly voice of inſtruction, and 


conduct yourſelf like a rational creature, whom God 
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| hath bleſſed with ſenſe and underſtanding, is the ſin- 
cere, conſtant prayer of, | | 


Your affetionate Mother, 


MARY SEAMORE, 


— — 
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L. B Tr ER XII. 
Miſs SEAMORE to Mrs. SEAMORE, 


Honored Mavban, 


I THINK Mrs. Collop very filly to fret ſo much a- 
bout her dinner; and I do not now think it was fo 
11|-natured as I did, in that lady who turned her little 
boy out of the room about the milk and water. For 
to be ſure, if being indulged while he is little would 
make him fooliſh and unhappy when he 1s a man, 
he had better not be humoured. My dear Mamma, you 
know I tell you every thing, and all my faults, becauſe 
you very kindly teach me how to behave better, and 
do not ſcold me. And fo I will tell you ſomething 
that has happened like Mrs. Collop. You know I al- 
ways have boiled milk for breakfaſt. But one morn- 
ing this week the cat got into the pantry, and lapped 
up a whole pan-full of milk; however, there being a 
little left in the cream pot, though not enough to fill 
my baſon, my aunt thought I had better have ſome 
water put to it, inſtead of only having ſo ſmall a quan- 
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tity. But I do not like milk and water half fo well as 
all milk, So when J came to my breakfaſt, I ſaid 1 
did not like it, My aunt told me, ſhe was ſorry it 
happened ſo, but there was no more miik in the houſe; 


fo I cried becauſe I did not like it, neither did I like 


to go without. Then my aunt ſaid, I was a naughty. 


girl, and if I would not eat that, I ſhould have no- 
thing elſe. And ſhe took it away from me, and would 
not let me have any bread, nor any thing; ſo I went 
without till twelve o'clock, and then I grew very hun- 


gry indeed, and begged ſhe would let me have ſome- 


thing to eat, But ſhe ſaid, if I would not firſt drink 
my milk, I ſhould not have any thing. So I ſaid 1 
would eat it, and then ſhe gave it to me directly, and 
when I came to eat it, I found it not fo bad as I fan- 
cied it. My aunt talked to me a great deal about be- 
ing ſo filly, and naughty. And I am very ſorry I 
have been ſo; but indeed I will not behave ſo any 
more, When your letter came I could not help think- 


Ing about it, and wondering whether Mrs. Collop was 


ſo hungry as I. If ſhe had been, I think ſhe would 
have eaten her dinner, though it was not quite ſo right. 


J am ſure I do not believe I-ſhall ever any more chuſe 


to go without, rather than eat what there is. And all 


the time I did, I was very unhappy, as you ſay; and 


ſhould have been much more comfortable if I had eaten 
it at firſt, and not cried and fretted about it. But I 
never will behave ſo ridiculouſly for the future; fo 1 
hope you will not be angry with me, for indeed I am 
very ſorry. Miſs Locket waits to begin my ſiſter's work- 


bag till ſhe knows what flowers ſhe will chuſo. So 


pray, Madam do not forget to aſk her, and ſend word 
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in your next letter; which I hope will ſoon come, for I 
much like to receive them, I wonder whether you 
like mine as well as I do yours! If you do, Iam 
ſure I am very glad to be able to give you ſo much 


entertainment; and it 1s with the greateſt pleaſure, I 
ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your dutiful Daughter, 
HARRIOT SEAMORE, 


— — ” 


LEE F 


Mrs. SEAMORE to Miſs SEAMORE. 


ANp fo my Harriot wiſhes to know whether 1 
experience equal pleaſure from receiving her letters, as 
ſhe does from receiving mine. Ves, my love; I aſ- 
ſure you the ſatisfaction they afford me is very ſincere. 
And with much delight it is that I peruſe the thoughts 
and ſetztiments my dear girl delivers in them. Your 
laſt letter, though it contained a more diſagreeable 
ſubject than any you have before ſent me; yet, at the 
ſame time afforded me much pleaſure, from the ho- 
neſty of the confeſſion made therein. I am extremely 
ſorry you have ſo diſgraced yourſelf, and given your 
your aunt ſo much cauſe to think you were a naughty 
girl. But I am pleaſed to find you are ſenſible of your 
fault; and hope you will guard againſt being guilty 
in the leaſt degree of the ſame error for the time to 
come, If ever you find yourſelf inclining to the like 
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folly, I hope you will recolle&, how unbappy you felt 
while you permitted yourſelf to be diſcompoſed about it; 
and likewiſe reflect upon the ridiculous conduct of Mrs. 
Collop, and carefully avoid imitating ſo abſurd a cha- 
rater. At the ſame time, my dear, your own miſ- 
conduct in the affair, ſhould make you charitable in 
your condemnation of her: particularly as I tell you, 
ſhe was not reproved for it when ſhe was young. 
Every body ſhould obſerve the great difference there 
is between right and aorong actions; and ſhould care- 
fully endeavour to avoid doing what they ſee is wrong 
in others. But though they condemn the crimes, they 
ſhould pity the people who commit them; and be ſorry 
that they have not learned to behave better, Adieu, 
my dear child, I have not time to add more; only J | 
could pot refrain from ſending theſe few lines, to aſ- 
ſure you, that I do receive great pleaſure from your 
epiſtles; and to commend you for the free confeſſion : 
of your fault. Give my love to your aunt, and pray a 
be careful to give her no more cauſe to be diſſatisfied 

with your conduct. I had again almoſt forgotten to : 
tell you, that your ſiſter is much obliged to Miſs Locket I 
for her kind offer of drawing her work-bag, and begs 4 
the flowers may be the ſame as yours; with no other b 
alteration, than that of three butterflies flying, and 


two upon the honeyſuckle, and a ſnail upon the ſtalk , 
of the lilach. She deſires her duty to your aunt her 1 
love to yourſelf, and I muſt now ſubſcribe myſelf, th 

Your moſt affetionate Mother, 5 


MARY SEAMORE, | * 
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LETTER XIV. 


Miſs SEAMOoRE to Mrs. SEAMORE. 


Hoxnortd Mabpan, 


Mrs S Locket has begun Beth's work-bag, and done 
one of the butterflies. You cannot think how pretty 
it is! It looks as if it were alive! I am ſure ſhe will 
like it! I wiſh I could draw as well as Miſs Locket ! 
My aunt is very fond of her; and ſhe ſays, ſhe wiſhes 
I may behave like her when I am as old. She holds 
up her head very well, and is very agreeable indeed, 
and extremely good-natured. Do not you think ſhe 
is very kind to paint us work-bags? She is a great 
deal with my aunt, and often reads to her. She has 
Juſt been reading a book called Mrs. Chapone's Letters. 
I underſtand ſome of them: and my aunt ſays, when 
Jam a little older ſhe will give them to me. I ſhall 
be glad of that; for I ſhall like to have a great many 
boots. We went yeſterday to Mrs. Lout's, and dined 
there. All the way in golu. -. one of the horſes pranced, 
and went ſo diſagreeably you cannot imagine, And 
ſo he does almoſt every time we are in the chariot: and 
then the man whips him, and he puts himſelf into 
ſuch a heat, and ſeems ſo uncomfortable, I do not like 
to ſee him! I wiſh my aunt would part with him, 
and buy another! I am ſure I would if he were mine, 


I wonder ſhe does not; for ſhe diſlikes to ſee him 
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whipped and prance ſo, as much as I do, and yet ſhe will 
keep him. I have ſaid all I can to perſuade her to 
ſell him, but ſhe ſays No! for may be ſhe ſhouid not 
get a better. John ſays he does not like to be ridden; 
and that is the reaſon he plays ſuch pranks: but what. 
ever is the reaſon, I know I do not like ſuch an un- 
comfortable looking horſe. Mrs. Lout has two little 
boys, they were both very good, and ſpoke very prettily 
to my aunt. One of them has a ſore thumb ; he burnt 
His mamma ſaid he had no 
buſineſs to roaſt, nor eat them when roaſted ; and ſhe 
hoped his thumb would make him remember not to 
do ſo any more. He coloured when ſhe ſaid fo, and 
looked as if he was aſhamed of having burnt it in act- 
ing wrong. My aunt tells me, this is the laſt letter 
J ſhall have time to write before I come home. I am 
very ſorry for that, becauſe I like being here very 
much; and beſide, I like to have your letters. But I 
want to ſee you and papa, and my ſiſter, and Tom too, 
As I ſaid before, I ſhould like all to live together. I 
have tried a great deal to perſuade my aunt to live 
with us. Burt ſhe ſays, no, ſhe cannot! though I 
think ſhe might. IJ am ſure in my mind ſhe had much 
better. I am ſorry this letter is fo ſhort; but as I am 
to come home ſoon, I cannot leave my aunt any lon- 
ger; but muſt go and talk to her, for we have not as 
yet half finiſhed what we have to ſay to each other; 


therefore, I cannot flay any longer from her, but muſt 


conclude by ſubſcribing myſelf, 
Your dutiful Daughter, 


HARRIOT SEAMORE, 


E. 
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Mrs. StaMoRE to Miſs Szamoze, 


Ixpzro, my dear, I agree with you, in think- 
ing Miſs Locket extremely obliging, to take ſo much 
notice of you, and paint your work-bags, I hope 
you do not forget to make proper acknowledgements 


- for her kindneſs, and tell her, how much you think 
_ yourſelf obliged by her goodneſs. ] beg, likewiſe, 


you will preſent my compliments to her, and let 
her know, that I think myſelf much indebted to her, 
for the notice ſhe takes of my little girls. And if Mr. 
and Mrs. Locket could prevail upon themſelves to part 
from her for a few weeks, I ſhould be extremely hap- 
Py to return, as far as lay in my power, the civility 
ſhe has ſhewn 9% . Now, when you deliver this my 
meſſage, do not look down, play with your fingers, 
and ſpeak ſo low that ſhe will not be able to hear you. 
But recollect what you are going to ſay, and ſpeak up 
gracefully, and like a lady. I know you will tell me 
you cannot, for you are q/hamed. But why, my love, 
ſnculd you be aſhamed of doing what is right ? Shame 
ſhould only accompany bad actions, and not thoſe 
which are prai/e-worthy, To pay proper compliments 
to people to whom they are due, can never be a juſt 


cauſe of ſhame; though to omit them may indeed 


cover you with bluſhes. I ſhould be very ſorry to have 
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my girls poſſeſs ſuch an aſſurance, as to be able to 
engroſs the converſation to themſelves in a large com- 
pany of men and women, But I would wiſh them to 
have courage ſufficient, to ſpeak with propriety when 
ſpoken to, and modeſtly pay civility to every one. 
With your aunt you can converſe with the greateſt 
freedom and unreſervedneſs, upon every ſubje& that 


| Preſents itſelf to your mind, And yet I much doubt 


whether, when you begin to thank her for the great 
care and trouble ſhe has taken with you, during your 
viſit, you will not hang your head, and mutter ſo faſt 
and low, that ſhe will not be able to underſtand you, 
But I hope you will endeavour to do otherwiſe; and 
and whatever you may chuſe to ſay for yourſeif, I de- 
fire you will inform her, that 7 reckon myſelf greatly 
obliged by the care and attention ſhe has ſhewn you, 
You cannot think of what great advantage you will 
find it, all through life, to be able to ſpeak with grace, 
eaſe, and propriety, upon every fit occaſion. Strive, 
therefore, my dear, to overcome ſuch feolih, miſplaced 
ſhame; and never, while you are ſenſible you are do- 
ing what is right and proper, let falſe baſhfulneſs make 
you fee] awkwark and wneaſy, I perfectly well know 
the tricks you ſpeak of, belonging to your aunt's horſe; 
and have often been in the carriage when he has pran- 
ced, and fretted the whole time. I do not know 
whether the ſame thought preſented itſelf to your 
mind, as does to mine upon ſuch occaſion; but it 
always appeared to me as an exact emblem of thoſe 
among the human ſpecies, who, if they meet with 


any circumſtance diſagreeable to them, ſuffer them- 


ſelves to fret, and be fo thoroughly diſcompoſed, that 
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they totally: loſe every degree of happineſs they might 
enjoy. And after all their ill-humors, they cannot 
remove or alter what oppreſles them, any more than 
the horſe, by his prancing and tofling his head, can 
rid himſelf either of his rider, or harneſs. How much 
more wiſely therefore would they act, if like the other 


| horſe, they quietly ſubmitied to evils they cannot avoid. 


I ſuppoſe Puppet no more likes to be harneſſed, and to 
draw the carriage, than Jumper: and yet, by yielding 
to his fate with gentleneſs and meekneſs, he avoids 
all thoſe blows, that heat and uneaſineſs, which Jum- 
And fo in our own 
Iives, we ſhall find, that every degree of trouble, 
let it ariſe from what cauſe it may, will always be in- 
creaſed in proportion as we fret, and put ourfelves out 
of, temper. III-humor and fretfulneſs never can ſerve 
. 6 other purpoſe, but to make people very wick- 
ed, unhappy in themſelves, and a trouble to every 
body about them. You ſay one reaſon for which you 
are ſorry to return home, 1s, that you ſhall loſe my 
letters, I dare ſay if you were to beg the favor of 
vour aunt, ſhe would fupply that deficiency, by writ- 
ang to you; and as her advice is always as good as 
mine, you might continue to add to your book, by 
ſew ing in all the will be fo obliging as to fend you. 
Suppole van were to ſpeak to her upon the ſubject! [ 
do not think ſhe would deny your requeſt; and then 
that motive of your uneaſineſs will be totally removed, 
1 wiſh the heavier one of parting with your aunt could 
as eaſily be obviated, and that ſhe could return with 
you; but that I fear will not be in her power. It is 
a neceſſary evil attending our love of ftiends, that we 
Q 3 
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muſt ſuffer pain when ſeparated from them, in propor- 
tion to the pleaſure we find in their company. But as 
It is a neceſſary evil, we muſt ſubmit to it patiently, 
and be thankful for the time we do ſee them ; and 
wiſh it may not be lorſp before we again enjoy that 
Pleaſure, In hope of ſoon experiencing that happineſs, 


in the company of my beloved Harriot, I ſubſcribe 


myſelf, with the ſtrongeſt affection, 
Your indulgent Mother, 
MARY SEAMORE. 


DIALOGUE u. 


MAMMA ad HARRIOT, 


HarKRiorT. 


I WISH I could paint as well as Miſs Locker! If 
I could, I ſhould like to paint a muff, and give it to 
her! | 
Mamma. Though my dear, you cannot paint, you 
can work, Suppole you were to make a huſwife of 
that piece of pink ſattin your uncle gave you, and 
ſtitch it very neatly with white ſilk, and then preſent 
that to Miſs Locket; I dare ſay ſhe would be kind 
enough to accept it: and I ſhould like you to make he 


| ſome little acknowledgement for her great civility to 


you, Do not you think, Harriet, you could make a 
huſwife? | 
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HAAR RIOT. Yes, Madam, but I am almoſt afraid 
I ſhould not be able to do it neatly enough. 

Mamma. Why ſhould you be afraid of that, my 
love? You can ſtitch very well, I am ſure, when you 
take pains; therefore you need not have any appre- 
henſions of that kind. Though, if you ſuffer your- 
ſelf to work ſo unneat as that doll's apron I faw to- 
day, I do not know what to ſay to it. You will ſoon 
forget to work well, if you cobble at that rate, 

HARRIOT. O! I can work better than that! But 
that was only for my doll. I was in a hurry; and fo 
I thought it was not worth while taking more pains, 
as it did not ſignify. 

Mamma. How do you mean, Harriet, it did not 
frenify ? Every thing ſignihes ſo much as to be done 
well. I ſuppoſe, if your own cloaths, or any body's 
elſe, were made in that flight manner, it would not 
much /gnify ; that is, they would not hurt them, and 
would equally cover, and keep them warm ; but they 
would prove the maker of them to be a moſt wretched 
work-woman ; and would look very diſagreeably, un- 
tidy, and unneat. I confeſs, for my own part, I 
ſhould be ſorry any body ſhould ſee ſuch work of mine 
upon any thing. I ſhould be afraid people would 
think I did not know how it ought to be done; as they 
certainly would conclude, I never could have ſuffered 
ſuch work to go, had I been capable of doing better. 
Beſide, my dear, though the work were never to be 
ſeen by any body, it is a very filly way to accuſtom 


yourſelf to ſuch a method of ſlighting it. You cannot 


imagine how ſoon you would forget how to uſe your 
needle; at leaſt, would not be able to work well with- 
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out much more pains and trouble than you would have, 
by always habituating yourſelf to do your 2%. The 
only way to arrive at perfection in any thing, is con- 
Hantly to endeavour to do every thing in the be man- 
ner you poſſibly can; and never neglect taking pains, 
under that idle notion, that trifliing things are of no cen- 
ſequence, and do not fignify, Whereas in truth, every 
action of our lives, ſignifies enough to be performed 
as well as we can. And, by conſtantly uſing ourſe'ves 
to a right method of acting, we ſhall find it Juſt as 
eaſy to do every thing well, as bad, 

HAR RIOT. But ſurely, Madam, dolls cloaths are 
not of ſo much conſequence as other things are; and 
we need not take pains to do every thing equally neat, 
whether they are to be ſeen or not. If you were hem- 
ing a duſter, ſhould yon take the ſame care as you do 
in heming that ruffle for my papa's ſhirt ? 

Mamma. Certainly not, If] were to take as finall 
ſtitches upon that, as upon this ruffle, they would not 
hold it together. But though I took larger ſtitches, 
I would not make them longer than neceſſary. 1 
would endeavour to do it as well as that ſort of work 
could be done. I do not like to fee any thing per- 
formed wrong. Beſide, as I ſaid before, ſuppoſing 
it were of no other conſequence, yet I would not work 


bad, leſt 1 ſhould get into a habit of doing ſo, and 


not be able to avoid it when I wiſhed for it, without 
being obliged to take peculiar care and caution. 
Hax RIOT. Very well, Madam, I will remember 


What you ſay, and do better another time. 


Mamma. I dare ſay you will, my dear, for you 
are a good girl, and always cndzavour to do as you 
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are adviſed, which gives me great pleaſure; as it is 
the moſt certain mean of becoming a good and ſenſible 
woman. I ſhould be very ſorry to have you argue in 
the filly, ridiculous way Miſs Villſtrong does. 
Haxx1oT. Pray, Madam, how is that? 
Mamma. She never will be perſuaded to do any 
thing ſhe does not happen to like, nor will ſhe believe 
that her mamma is wiſer, and knows better than her- 
ſelf : the conſequence of which is, ſhe is always mak- 
ing blunders and miſtakes; and will, when ſhe grows 
up, continue to do ſo; for age will not add to her 
wiſdom, unleſs ſhe will be humble enough to be taught 
what is right and what is wrong, I will give you 
an inſtance of her folly, which happened the other 
evening when I was there, Her mamma had been ſo 
obliging as to give her ſome nice fine'dimity to make 
her doll a petticoat, and a long cloak; which Mrs, 
Willtrong offered to cut out for her. But ſhe refuſed, 
ſaying, ſhe could ſhape them herſelf, Her mamma 
then deſired that ſhe would let her ſhew her the right 
way to cut them. But ſhe ſaid no, ſhe could tell how 
without being ſhewn. She therefore would cut them 
according to her own fancy, though her mamma told 
her all the time ſhe was doing wrong, and would 
ſpoil them. - But ſhe thought herſelf too wiſe to be 
informed. And how do you think ſhe cut them at 


laſt ? 


HAR RIOT. I cannot ſay! Pray, Madam, how 
did ſhe? a 

Mamma. I will tell you how. Inſtead of cutting 
the petticoat the ſame width at top as at the bottom, 
and then plaiting it into a binding, ſhe took a ſquare 


—— 
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piece of dimity, and cut a round hole in the middle 
of it for the waiſt. After ſhe had done it ſhe found 
her miſtake ; but ſtill was too filly to own her fault, 
and amend, For though ſhe cried about ſpoiling the 
petticoat, ſhe would not be taught how to do the 
cloak; but ſloped that away to the fize of the doll's 
neck, and ſo ſpoiled that likewiſe. Then ſhe cried, 
and wanted more; but her mamma had no more for 
her; and told her, if ſhe had, ſhe would not give it 
to her, to be ſo waſted. I ſaid, that I hoped another 
time, ſhe would not refuſe taking advice; but would 
remember her mamma knew what was beſt, But for all 
ſhe had juſt experienced the folly of being ſo obſtinate, 
ſhe told me, ſhe ſhould 207, for ſhe knew how to do 
things without being taught. I was quite ſurpriſed to 
hear her talk ſo ridiculouſly, and was aſtoniſhed at 
her behaviour. Afterward ſhe wanted ſome plum- 
cake that was in the room. Her mamma adviſed her 
not to eat it, as it would certainly make her teeth ache, 
being exceedingly ſweet; and every thing that was ſo, 
always had that effect upon them. But again ſhe fancied 
ſhe knew beſt what was proper, and faid, the was ſure 


it would not make her tooth ache; and if it did, the 


| ſhould not care, or mind it, Mrs. Willſarong then 
ſaid ſhe wondered how ſhe could be ſo filly, when ſhe 
muſt remember that it always did; and that when it 
ached, it was ſo bad ſhe could not help minding it, 
Still, however, Miſs perſiſted in being confident it 
would not hurt her; ſo ſhe took a large ſlice, which 
ſhe had ſcarcely done eating, before her tooth began 
to ache very bad indeed ; and ſhe cried as loud as ſhe 
could, Again I endeavoured to perſuade her to learn 


ſe 
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experience, and remember how much better her mam- 
ma knew than herſelf. But ſhe ſtill perſevered in her 
fooliſh method of arguing, and inſiſted upon it, that 
ſhe knew as well as her mamma, or any body elſe, 
what was proper for her, 

HARAIOT. What do you think, Madam, will be 
the conſequence of her behaviou ? 


Mamma, I think, my dear, ſhe will ridiculouſly 


continue to follow her own inclinations, and refuſe 


taking the advice of her elder friends, till ſhe make 
herſelf not only appear fooliſh, but become quite mi- 
ſerable. And when ſhe has plunged herſelf into dread- 
ful trouble, and paſt the beſt time of her life without 


learning to grow wiſe, ſhe will wiſh, when it is too 


late, that ſhe had behaved in a different manner. 


H 


DIALOGUE Il. 


MAMMA, HARRIOT, and BETSY, 


= 


BETSY. 


I THINK my cap is much prettier than yours 
ſiſter ! | 

HaARRIOT. Indeed I am not of that opinion; for 
1 like my own much better. I am ſure the ribbon 


is of a much brighter colour, Yours looks as if it 


were faded, 
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BETSY. I do not think it does at all; it is a 
paler pink, but I do not like ſuch a deep red as yours: 
beſide, my border is plaited neater than yours: ſee 
what large plaits, and puffs yours has. It does not 
look half ſo neat and pretty as mine! 

HAAR RIOT. IT think it looks much prettier, I am 
ſure the border is fuller, and wider too; and a much 
handſomer lace. Yours is only a common net, with a 
common edge; mine has a much thicker edge. 

BeTsy. And for that very reaſon, I do not like it. 
Mine looks much lighter ; yours is ſo heavy and clum- 
ſy. I am ſure mine is beſt ! 

HarxrioT. Well, I cannot think ſo. You may 
be partial to your own, but mine certainly is the hand- 
ſomeſt; and ſo every body would ſay, I am ſure. 

BeTsY. And you, Harriot, may be partial to your 
own, but I know mine is beſt and much genteeleſt; 
and fo every body would ſay, I am ſure, 

Mamma. I fat ſtill to hear what it was you were 
both going to ſay. But ſince I find, that you are 
abſolutely beginning to quarrel about ſo fooliſh a ſub- 


je& as your caps, I muſt interfere, and beg no more 


may be ſaid about them, by either of you. Sure- 
ly, my dears, you muſt moſt ſtrangely have forgotten 
yourſelves, ſo eagerly to diſpute whoſe cap is the pret- 
tieſt! I ſhould have hoped that you both had more 
ſenſe, than to have Heng upon ſuch inſignificant 
trifles; much leſs could I have ſuppoſed, that you 
would have entered into ſuch ridiculous debates 

BeTsY. pray, Mamma, which do you think the 
prettieſt ? | 

Mamma, Indeed I never thought about it. I ſaw 
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they both looked clean and tidy, and that was all I 
wiſhed them to do, or cared about. e 
HARRIOTr. But do not you think mine is the pret- 
tieſt ? 8 
Mamma. Really, Harriet, I do not: nor do I 
know which is. But ſuppoſing that I were to prefer 
one more than another, it would not therefore follow, 
that that muſt be the prettieſt in other peoples opinion. 
Any thing which ſo entirely depends upon fancy, can- 
not be determined by any one perſon's taſte. And as for 
your being ure, that every body would like yours beft; 
and Betſy being /ure, that every body would like hers 
beſt, I can aſſure you, that both are miſtaken; and no 
doubt, ſome would like the one, and ſome would like 
the other beſt, How very abſurd therefore it is to diſ- 
pute about them. But allowing that one were fo far 
preferable to the other, as to admit of no compariſon ; 
ſtill can any thing be more ridiculous, than for two 
perſons, two reaſonable creatures, two ſiſters, who 
ought to love one another, to diſagree about ſuch a 
trifle as a cap? Ol he upon it! I could not have 
ſuſpeted you would have been guilty of ſuch a fault. 
Indeed, my dears, I had a much better opinion of you. 
I thought you both had more ſenſe, and better tempers 
than to be diſturbed upon fo ſimple an affair. Sup- 
poſe, Harriet, Beth's cap had been much the beſt in 


every reſpect, what hurt could that poſſibly have done 


you? Indeed, I ſhould bave thought it would have 

been better for you, as you would have had the advan- 

tage of ſeeing it on her head, whereas, you cannot 

ſee it when placed on your own. And pray, Bet, 

if Harriot's cap had been handſomer than yours, what 
Vol. I H - 
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trouble could that occaſion to you, or why ſhould you 
diſtike to acknowledge it? 

Bersv. I do not know; only [ like that my things 
ſhould be as pretty as my ſiſter's. 

Mamma. That is, you like to have your things 
pretty, rather than ugly, But ſuppoſing, that yours muſt 
neceſſarily be ugly, why then ſhould you diſlike your 
1ifter's ſhould be pretty? Hers being ugly would not 
make yours the better! And if yours were bad, why 
ſhould you want hers to be ſo likewiſe? Is that being 
kind? Is that being good-natured? Or is it any 
proof of your love to her? Suppoſe you were to be 


ſick, and not able to walk, and play about; would 


you for that reaſon wiſh Harriot to be ſick too, and 
ſuffer equal pain with yourſelf? 

BETSVYV. No, that I ſhould not! 

Mamma. Why then, in any reſpe&, ſhould you 
wich her to feel any inconvenience (though ever ſo 
ſmali) becauſe you do? Why ſhould you, I ſay, Har- 
riet; for I ſpeak to both of you? 

HarRioT, I do not wiſh her to ſuffer any incon- 
venience, only I do not like her cloaths thould be bet- 
ter than mine. | 

Mamma, You do not like it! That is a very 
fooliſh manner of arguing; to give no better reaſon 
than, you do not lite it. To feel uneaſy at ſeeing other 
people ſuperior to ourſelyes, diſcovers a very mean and 
ungencrous ſpi:tt, We ought always to endeavour to be 
as perfect as we can; and r*joice when we fee greater 
degrees of it poſſeſſed by others. 'I'o endeavour to ex- 
Cel 1% gene,, and wiſdom, is a laudable ambition ; 
but nothing can diſcover a more narrow, ſordid mind, 
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than to ſtrive to repreſent thoſe who out-do us, as be- 
ing no better than ourſelves. We may admire their ac- 
compliſhments, and try to copy them ; but we muſt not 
wiſh to make ourſelves equal to them, by degrading 
them down to a level with our own imperfections. To 
aim at excelling in goodneſs and wiſdom, as I ſaid before, 
is laudable, and praiſe-worthy : but to be ſolicitou 

and ambitious to have as fine cloaths, and fine things 
as we ſee others have, is a ſure ſign of an empty, unim 

proved mind: for a perſon of a good, and right under 

ſtanding, will always conſider thoſe things in the propes 


light; and will remember, that cloaths are worn for 


the ſake of decency, and to defend us from the incle- 
mency of the ſeaſons: and the whole uſe of their being 
made of various materials, is, to diſtinguiſh the dif- 
ferent ranks among mankind. Nothing therefore can 
be more abſurd, than that ridiculous cuſtom ſome peo- 
ple run into, of dreſſing finer, and more expenſively, 
than is ſuitàble to their circumſtances, What is exceed- 
ingly proper for one perſon, is very miſbecoming in 
another of lower rank and fortune, Were I to dreſs 
with all the elegance of lady Plum, inſtead of meeting 
with the approbation of my acquaintance for my good 
taſte in my cloaths, they would moſt juſtly deſpiſe me, 
and conclude that I had not ſenſe or underſtanding, to 
diſcern between what was right, or what improper. 
Every body ſhould regulate their dreſs according to 
the ſtation they are in: and whether their cloaths be 
fine and elegant, or coarſe and plain as poſſible, ſhould 
conſtantly maintain a perfect neatneſs and cleanlineſs 
of perſon. For being ſlatternly, ragged, and dirty, 
we may juſtly condemn people ; but not becauſe their 
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apparel is leſs pretty than others, or not ornamented 
according to our liking. 

| BeTsy. Then IT am ſure we muſt condemn that 
woman who was here 3 ; for ſhe was ragged and 
dirty enough. 


| Mamma. Not ſo; my gear for it might be almoſt 
im poſſible for her to be otherwiſe. Her extreme po- 
verty muſt greatly plead her excuſe. Her hands and 


face appeared clean, but as for her garments, when 


you conſider that ſhe had none, except thoſe on her 
back, and many children to nurſe, and take care of, it 
was not in her power to appear better than ſhe did. 
And ſuch caſes always demand our pity, inſtgad of our 
condemnation. When therefore I ſay, every body is 
obliged to be clean and tidy, I only mean thoſe who 
have cloaths ſufficient to enable them to be ſo. And 
every body has, who is raiſed above ſuch extreme po- 
verty. But if it diſcover a wrong turn of mind, to 
dreſs finer than we ought, what muſt we think of thoſe 


people who can ſo degrade their nature, as to quarrel 


and d:/pute about their cloaths, as if it were of any real 
conſequence whoſe are the prettieſt? Or as if people 
imagined they were in the leaſt degree better, or more 
deſerving, for the gowns they put upon their back, 


'Cloaths are for the convenience of our bodies; but as 


the adorning of our minds is of infinitely greater impor- 


tance, we ſhould for hm entertain the higheſt regard. 


Nor is it of any conſequence whoſe'caps, or whoſe filks 
are beſt; but it is of infinite concern, who behave, 


and govern their tempers and minds the beſt) Where. 


as, to beſtow much care, and pay much attention to 


your raiment, is as if you thought the ornaments of 


. 
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the body of more worth and importance, than the pro- 
per cultivation of the ſoul. Such a method of judging 
however, is very erroneous indeed. Man is the nobleft 
creature in the whole world. But then it is on account 
of the immortal ſoul, and not for any ſuperiority of 
body he poſſeſſes, either in flrength or beauty; num- 
bers of the irrational creatures far excelling him in 
both. For the fake of the dignity of human nature, 
therefore, my dear children, never concern yourſelves, 
much more never quarrel about ſuch inſignificant ſub- 
jects as that of dreſs. But if you find any inclinations 
of that kind riſe in your minds, reflect that it is ſu- 
xeriority of goodne/s and virtue alone, that can make 
one perſon any way better than another. And as for 
the fneſt and richeſt of your garments, they were either 
the cloathing of the ſheep, or the ſilk-worm, before 
they were manufactured into raiment for you. In any 
kind of dignity therefore, which cloaths can poſlibly 
beſtow, you muſt allow that ſheep and filk-worms as 
far exceed you, as the owner of ornaments does any | 
one who only borrows them. When therefore you 
conſider that to ſuch animals as Sea, and wtrms, you 
owe your fineſt cloaths, I think you will ſubdue your 
vanity, and bluſh at the thought of ſuppoſing they can 
any way add to the honor of à rea/onable creature, or an 
immortal ſoul. I will teach you a few lines 1 once read 
upon the ſubject, which, by being imprinted on your 
memories, may help to conquer ſo fooliſh and miſ- 
placed a vanity. 
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J. S it in cloaths then to impart, 
Honor, or goodneſs to the heart ? 
Can raiment “er be thought to raiſe 
Our virtue, or to merit praiſe ? 
And virtue is alone the way, 
True dignity we can diſplay. 
In wain we ſumptuous dreſs may wear, 
Unleſs our minds be watch'd with care. 
Mere outward ornaments alone, 
Can never make our worth be known ; 
_ ſheep, and worms, have long before, ( 
T he very ſelfſame raiment wore : 
And if we don't each vice ſubdue, 
® Better we had been filk-worms too. 
The harmleſs ſheep, whoſe back ſupplies 
The wool, that takes a thouſand dies ; 
Far, far ſurpaſſes human kind, 
. Unleſs they cultivate the mind. 
Let none then boaſt, or Ger ſuppoſe, 
They owe their dignity to eloaths, 
By purity of heart alone, 
Our worth, and dignity are ſhewn : 
And the poor wretch in tatters dreſsd, 
I ho has an honeſt, faithful breaſt, 
Doth more in real greatneſs ſhine, 
Than thoſe whoſe dreſs is &er ſo fine; 
Tf to their finery, they add, | 
Either in word, or deed, *vhat*s bad. 
Soon as our cloaths our thoughts employ, 
And dreſs and ſhew become our joy, 
That moment we ourſelves debaſe, 
And caſt a ſhame on human race, 
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Hazrior. Is that all, Madam? 

Mamma. Yes, my dear. And I wiſh you both 
would learn it perfectly by rote: it may often be of 
ſervice to you: you will not be long learning it. I 
am going up ſtairs and will write the lines down for 
you. And I wiſh Harriet, you would write to your 
aunt this morning, you know ſhe deſired you ſoon 
would. | | 

HarrIorT. Yes, Madam, I will go and begin a 
letter directly, and bring it to ſhew you when I have 
done, 


— — — — — 


LETTER XVI. 


From Miſs Szamore to Mrs. BARTLATE. 


Honored Mapan, 


My Mamma fays, in this firſt letter I write to you, 
after my return home, I ought to make my acknow)- 

dgments to you, and thank you for your kindneſs to 
me, all the time I was with you. And indeed, Ma- 
dam, I am much obliged to you, for the care and 
trouble you had with me. I ſhould like to viſit you 
again, if I could but take my mamma, and papa, and 
brother and ſiſter with me; but I do not want to leave 
them; and I am fure 1 do not like to be abſent from 
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you. I wiſh you would let me perſuade you to come 
and live with us: and | can ſee no reaſon why you 
ſhould not: our houſe is large enough to hold you; 
and you ſay you love us all very dearly, ſo why will 
you not ? My fiſter is much obliged to you for the 
chairs and table you were ſo kind as to ſend her; and 
ſhe likes my tea-thinks much: Tom ſaid, when I gave 
him the cart, I love my aunt Bart/ate dearly! I wiſh 
ſhe were here! I would kiſs her twenty times for it! 
And he calls it the Bartlateſpire Aaggon. My mamma 
ſays, that is nonſenſe; for there is no ſuch place as 
Bartlateſhire, and wanted to perſuade him to call it 
the Berk/hire, or Bedfordſhire waggon. But he will not: 
he ſays there is a Bartlate Aunt, if there is not a Bart- 
late county, and ſo it ſhall be a Bartlateſbire waggon. 
Pray, Madam, does Miſs Locke? come ſo often to ſee 
you as ſhe did? When ſhe does, do not forget to tell 
her, that my ſiſter and I are much obliged to her for 
the work bags. Bet/y ſays, ſhe likes hers better than 
any ſhe ever ſaw: only ſhe wiſhes ſhe had more butter- 
flies put on it. Miſs Monk is painting one for her 
mamma ; but it will not look half ſo pretty as thoſe 
Miſs Locket does: and my mamma ſays, ſhe does not 
draw well at all, Not well enough as yet, ſhe thinks, 
to paint upon ſilk with colours. I have juſt begun to 
read the hillory of Eagland. I like ſome of it ver 

well; but there is ſo much I cannot underſtand, that 
my mamma ſays I ſhall not go on with it at preſent, 
but leave it for two or three years, when ſhe thinks I 
ſhall enjoy it better. My papa has given me a new 
book ſince 1 came home, called Mentoria ; it is very 
entertaining, and there is a great deal to be learnt 
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from it. It is in dialogues between a governeſs and 
two young ladies ſhe has the care of, and their brother, 
T think you had better read it, for it is very pretty. 
J hope when I am a woman I ſhall have a great many 
books, for I love reading ; and if I could help it, I 
would never do a ſtitch of work. You cannot think 
how tired I am of my grandmamma's apron. I ſhould 
be much obliged to you, if you would ſend me the 


pattern of thoſe ſhoes you ſaid you would give me: 


and the pattern of the robbins, for I want to begin 
them very mach. — O dear! Mr. Quill is juſt come; 
ſo I muſt leave writing to you, and go and write with 
him, which I do not like half fo well; but I muſt go, 


therefore I now conclude myſelf, 


Your dutiful Niece, 


HARRIOT SEAMORE. 


L E T T E. R. XVII. 


* 


Mrs. BARTLATE to Miſs SEAMORE, 


So much do ] value the performances of my dear 

Harriot, that I believe I ſhall follow her example, and 

make a book of her letters, in the ſame way ſhe did 

of her mamma's; for I hope to receive a great many 
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of them; and ſhould be very ſorry to have any loſt or 
torn, So you ſtill continue to wonder that I will not 
come and take up my abode with you. Do not you 
remember, I told you it was impoſſible; as I have 
much buſineſs in this part of the world, which I could 
not execute ſo properly at a diſtance as upon the ſpot. 
I can moſt heartily join with you in wiſhing that it 
were poſſible to be more together; but as it is not, I 
endeavour to be contented with my ſtate, and take 
great pleaſure in the thought of frequently hearing 
from you, now that you are old enough to write, and 
acquaint me with all that paſſes. Miſs Locket was here 
when your letter arrived; which I read to her; and 
ſhe defires your ſiſter will ſend back the work-bag, 


and ſhe will add as many more butterflies as ſhe pleaſes, 


or as the filk will hold, if ſhe ſhould like that. I 
think ſhe is exceedingly obliging and civil. You ſee, 
my dear, how firikingly agreeable ſhe appears, on 
account of her polite and kind behaviour, Every bo- 
dy loves her; every body admires her; and gladly 
would they do any thing in their power to render her 
Wppy. At preſent I believe ſhe is as much ſo as any 
body in this world can be; and were any misfortune 
to befal her, I doubt not, but as ſhe is fo good a girl, 

that ſhe would try to bear it with patience, and as ſhe 
ought. dne would recolle& that this world is not the 
only place for which we were made; but. that we are 
paſling to another. And provided we do our duty 
here, and behave as we ought, that other will be far 
happier, than we now can either fancy or ſuppoſe, 
In ſhort, I never ſaw any perſon I could ſo much wiſh 
to recommend to your imitation, in mind and man- 
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ners, as Miſs Locket, Always cheerful and good. hu- 
mored, without being troubleſome, filly, or noiſy; 
civil and complaiſant, without the leaſt degree of af- 
fectation; fond of reading and writing, and evety men- 
tal qualification, withcut neglecting the neceſſary and 
ornamental employments requiſite for the body, But 
you have already ſeen her, and admire her as much 
as I do. I need not therefore endeavour to deſcribe 
her to you, or now offer her as a pattern, having al- 
ready repeatedly done that, while J had the pleaſure 
of your company. I certainly will read the book you 
recommend to my peruſal. You tell me there are ma- 
ny things to be learnt from it. Never, I hope, ſhall 
I fancy myſelf too wiſe to receive inſtruction ; for no 
greater ptoof of folly can we poſſibly diſcover, than 
to refuſe being taught ; or fancy that we know enough. 
The whole that makes old people. wiſer than children, 
15 their having lived longer, and had more opportuni- 
ties of learning and gaining knowledge. But if at any 
age we imagine no further improvement is required, 
we ſadly deceive ourſelves, and take the moſt direct 
way to continue ignorant of things we ought to know. 
I much applaud your love of reading; as that is the 
likelieſt way of obtaining wiſdom and knowledge; 
provided your books be ſuch as are well choſen, and 
recommended to you by your older friends, But _ 

do not think, my love, you will in any of them 
find, that total neglect of the needle propoſed as 
a proper plan for women to purſue ; and which you 
eem to look upon as the molt enviable ſtate, 1 
acknowledge that reading, and the improvement of 
pur minds, demand our %%% and great care, But a 
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proper attention to that, by no mean excludes the 
numberleſs 2% u employments of a woman in the do- 
meſtic line. An utter abhorrence of all kind of houſe- 
wifry, and needle-work, would prove too evidently, 
that your reading had been to little purpoſe, if it had 
not taught you to ſubmit with p/ea/ure to thoſe leſs en- 
tertaining, but ab/olutely neceſſary employments, ſo pro- 
per for your ſex and ſtation. Indeed I know not any 
ſtation (however exalted) that can poſſibly exempt a 
woman at all times from the employment of needle- 
work. The ſtrongeſt mind will not always bear to be 
upon the ſtretch; and uninterrupted ſtudy would fu- 
pi, inflead of enlightening the underſtanding. Beſide, 
reading, in common, requires that we ſhould be in 
private; at leaſt, it is utterly incompatible with a mix- 
ed ſociety : and there are many hours in our lives when 
it may be impoſſible to purſue that employment, and 
yet ſhameful to waſte them in idleneſs. At ſuch times, 


| ſurely thoſe occupations which no way interrupt con- 


verſation, ſhould be embraced with pleaſure ; and we 
ſhould be thankful that our buſineſs and amuſement 
may thus be purſued together. It is an old obſerva- 
tion, that ** Idleneſs is the mother of miſchief.” That 


is, it is the author and promoter of it, which molt 


undoubtedly is true. For as we are by nature form- 


ed for activity, thoſe perſons who have no proper bu- 


ſineſs to employ and amuſe them, will, in all proba- 
bility fall into miſchief. As you did, you know, my 
love, when you fiood and cut my thread to pieces, 
merely from want of thought, and becauſe your hands 
were not otherwiſe employed; which had they been, 
you would have found no temptation to miſchief 
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Thete are ſome filly girls, who I know think work 
below their dignity, and only fit for thoſe of lower 
ſtation. But if they would reflect, that the moſt il- 
luſtrious female, of the higheſt rank in this nation, 
condeſcends to think it no degradation to her dignity, 
to employ ſome of her time in that manner, they ſure. 
ly would bluſh at entertaining ſo empty and vain a 
thought, You will, I ſuppoſe, be at no loſs to diſcover 
that the perſon to whom I mean to allude, is our pre- 
ſent moſt amiable Queen, whoſe virtues, good ſenſe, 
and {ſweetneſs of manners, have rendered her the love 
and admiration of all her ſubjects; and whoſe name 
will be handed down with reverence, as long as Bri- 
tain ſhall continue to flouriſh. After ſuch an exalted 
example as 1s that of her Majeſty, I think none of her 
ſubjects need be aſhamed of being perfect miſtreſſes of 
the needle. But allowing that ſome ſtations ſtand not 
much in need of ſach employment, either by way of 
amuſement or buſineſs, yet in the mediocrity of life, 
in which you, my dear, are placed, it is an abſolute 
requiſite; and without being thoroughly acquainted 
with ſuch domeſtic labors, (whatever your knowledge 
and learning may be) you never can be qualified to 
fill, with propriety, any ſtage of life. Let me, there- 
fore, my dear Harriet, prevail upon you, never to 


give way to, or encourage a diſlike to work; on the 
contrary, endeavour to grow ſo fond of it, as with® 


pleaſure to do as much as is neceſſary; though with 
far greater pleaſure you find thoſe hours paſs which ar- 
dedicated to your books. As the right improvement 
of the mind, is certainly more important than the 
decorations of the body, ſo I would always wiſh, 
Vor. I, 2 
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that its cultivation ſhould claim a very principal 
part of your time, The care of a family neceſſarily 
employs thoſe who have one: but ſorry am I when I 
find women who would rather paſs the whole day, 
either in idleneſs, diſſipation, or even works of fancy, 
than dedicate any ſhare of it by reading inſtructive 
books, to acquiring real and important knowledge. 
When therefore, I recommend needle-work as a ne- 
ceſſary object of your regard, I would not be under- 
ſtood to diſcourage your love of reading. On the con- 
trary, I moſt earneſtly wiſh you to purſue it with un- 
wearied diligence, as. the beſt mean of ſtoring your 
mind with ſuch proper reflections, as will through every 
period of your life, be able to afford you true ſatisfac- 
tion, comfort, and amuſement, even if you ſhould 
be engaged in ſuch active ſcenes, as prevent the enjoy- 
ment of leiſure ſufficient to proceed with your. ſtudies. 
Adieu my dear girl! You will, I dare ſay, endeavour 
to follow the advice I have given you, convinced that 
it proceeds from my anxious regard for you, and that 
no one can more ardently wiſh to behold you good and 
happy, than does, 


Your moſt affetionate Aunt, 


MARTHA BARTLATE. 
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* Mrs. BAR TLATE to Miſs SEAMORE. 


1 


W ITH OUT waiting for your anſwer to my laſt, 
I have again taken up my pen, to purſue the ſubje& 
of that letter a little longer; ſo far as relates to your 
needle-work. The patterns you deſired 1 would ſend 
4 you, I ſhall encloſe in this, to convince you how 
ready I am to comply with all vour wiſhes, ſo far 
as lies within my power. But with them I cannot 
omit a word of advice : which is, I ſhould think you 
1 had much better not begin either the ſhoes or the ruf- 
fles, till you have finiſhed your grandmamma's apron, 
4 Yeu like not work, you ſay. Why then ſhould you 

engage in ſo much at once? By being overpowered 

with it, I am ſure you are not likely to become more 

fond of it. And by having ſo many pieces in hand, 

you are in danger of lighting them all. 1 cannot 
Af help thinking, that to begin one job before another is 
finiſhed is a bad method ; it neceſſarily keeps the firſt 
long in hand; and if you are tired of it now, you 
will not be leſs ſo, when you have ſeen it about ſo 
much longer. In my opinion, therefore, you had much 
better finiſh the apron you are at preſent doing, before 
you undertake any thing elſe; or I think there will 
be great hazard of its not being concluded ſo neatly 
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as it wag begun; which will be a thouſand pities ; 
5 though it too commonly is the eaſe of all thoſe pieces 
of work which are laid by to give place to ſome new 
| fancy. Never in all my life did I know an inſlance of 
„ a perſon, who beginning various kinds of work toge- 
| | ther, finiſhed, or brought any of them to perfection. 
Some of them indeed might be ended, but in ſuch a 

1 manner as Evidently proved, that the worker grew 
1 | | weary of the taſk before it was concluded; while the 
1 numbers that continued andone, plainly diſcovered the 
fickleneſs of the perſon who began them. Do not 
you remember the contents of Miſs Blight's work: box? 
If I recolle&, there was a piece of netting, which ſhe 
ſaid ſhe was tired of, and ſhould not finiſh; a cavl of 
-2 cap, a tucker, a pair of ruffles, an embroidered ſhoe, 
| | and a ſprigged apron ; all of which were thrown by to 


begin a work-bag, which has fince ſhared the ſame 
fate, and for the ſame reaſon ; becauſe ſhe grew tired of 
it. Now can any thing be more ridiculous, than thus 
waſting her time, lawn, muſlin, filk, thread, and cotton, 
to no purpoſe, but to follow every fancy that preſents 
itſelf? And muſt not every body who obſerves her, 
pronounce Miſs Blight to be but a dawaling work-wo- 
man? I fancy, when you come to reflect upon this 
ſubject you will agree with me, and think it better 
to conclude one thing before you undertake another. 
However if you do not, the patterns are much at ypur 
ſervice; and will, I dare ſay, when worked, look very 
pretty. When I thus diſcourage many different works 
being in hand at the ſame time, I do not mean abſo- 
lutely to confine you only to one; but tao, or three at 
the moſt, I ſhould think quite ſufficient. And ſuppoſe 
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thofe were to conſiſt of plain-work one morning, your 
apron (or whatever fancy-work you have in hand) the 
next, and your netting or doll's cloaths in the evening. 
when you were not otherwiſe engaged. I fancy if your 
mamma w1ll be ſo kind as to let you change them m 


this manner, you will find variety enough, without un- 


dertaking any more. But whatever yon do, my love, 
avoid an idle, indolent habit of waſting your time 
without doing any thing; the moſt unbecoming thing 
of which a rational creature can be guilty. Idlenefs 
in itſelf is a very great crime; but it is almoſt im- 


poſſible to be confined to itſelf It conſtantly leads to 


miſchief, and unfits the mind for any thing that is 


great or noble. And if once we ſuffer ourſelves to fall 
into ſuch a courſe, you cannot imagine the prodigious 
difficulty of getting out of it, and vigorouſly purſuing 
our duty. It grows by ſuch imperceptible degrees, 
that we can not too carefully watch againſt it. And 
for this reaſon we ought always to have ſome employ- 
ment ready to occupy us; nor ever ſuffer ourſelves to 
ſquander away our time, as if we were at a loſs how to | 
ſpend it to advantage. Idleneſs will cover a man with 
rags,” was an obſervation made by the wiſe king Solo- 
mon. And moſt undoubtedly it is a true one: for an 
idle perſon will rather appear in the meaneſt tattered 
habit, than take the neceſſary pains to prevent it; and 
almoſt every inconvenience will the fothful ſubmit to, 
rather than by their own labor avoid it. 1 ſome time 
ago (one very cold” morning) called upon twg ladies 
of- my acquaintance, who I am ſorry to ſay, give way 
to this deſtructive indolent habit. They were fitting 
ſhivering by the fire-fide complaining of cold, with 
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the fire burnt nearly to the bottom bar of the grate. 
1 enquired how. they came in ſuch ſevere weather to 
ſuffer it to go ſo low? Why, to tell you the truth, 
Jaid one of them, the footman is out, and the maids 
are buſy, and we were too zdle to put any coals on. 
While I ſtaid, one of them was cutting out ſome night- 
caps, which ſhe found great difficulty to do properly 
upon her lap, as ſhe could not keep the cloth ſmooth, 


Should you not do that much eaſier, ſaid I, if you 


had a table? Yes, indeed I ſhould, ſhe replied, . but 
4 was too./azy to fetch it. After ſhe had cut her caps, 
There, faid ſhe, I thought to ſave myſelf trouble by 
not going up ſtairs to fetch a pattern, and I have cut 
ahem all too ſmall, and muſt join them. I wiſh I had 
* Fetched it at firſt; but I was too ide to go. And thus 

by their idleneſs they ſubje& themſelves to many in- 
conveniences, and greatly increaſe their work ; which 
by a little leſs indolence they might eſcape, and much 
better fill the characters of reaſonable creatures. That 
you, my dear child, may never fall into this error, ſo 
Prejudicial both to the health of your body, as well 
as the vigor of your mind, but profitably divide your 
hours, between reading, writing, working, dancing, and 
your innocent diver/ions, is the ardent prayer of, 
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Miſs Szamore to Mrs. BarTLATE. 


Honored Maran, 


I HAVE ſewed your two kind letters into the ſame 
book as my mamma's; and I am much obliged to you 
for them. I certainly ſhall follow your advice, and 


not begin any more work till I have finiſhed the apron; 
for I think, as you ſay, I ſhould grow ſtill more tired 


of 1t, when it has been ſo much longer in hand. I 
very well remember Miſs Bl:ght's work-box: And 
there was a handkerchief too, which you forgot to 


mention; and you know ſhe cut off the corner that 


was worked, and gave it to her little niece, and ſaid, 
There Pelly, that will make a fine handkerchief for 
your doll, for I am ſure it will never come to be one 


for your aunt. Do not you recolle& her ſaying ſo, 


Madam? And then all the reſt, you know, was 


waſted. When my mamma read your letter, ſhe ſaid, 


ſhe thought Miſs Blight muſt be a very dawdling miſs, 
and if ſhe were her daughter, ſhe ſhould not let her 
do ſo. She ſays, ſhe is of the fame opinion as yoa 
are, and ſhould not chuſe I ſhould have many works 
about at the ſame time; for ſhe thinks I then ſhould 
not do any properly, My ſiſter is much obliged to 
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Miſs Locket for offering to alter her work-bag ; but 
my mamma does not like ſhe ſhould trouble her to do 
it. She thinks it will not look pretty and civil. 
Beſide, ſhe ſays, as it was her own choice to have it 
as it is, ſhe thinks it had better continue ſo; for it 1s 
ridiculous to alter her mind ſo often. And fo, if you 
pleaſe, be ſo kind as to tell Miſs Locket that my ſiſter 
will not trouble her to put in more butterflies. I am 
to begin next Monday to learn of Mr. Shade to draw. 
I hope he will be good-natured, and I think I ſhall 
like it much. Mr. Quill was a little angry about my 
writing yeſterday: and ſaid, if I did not take great 
pains with it I muſt neither learn to draw, nor even 
write when he is not with me, I am ſure I ſhould be 
very ſorry to leave off correſponding with you; ſo [ 
muſt take great care, and mind how I hold my pen, 
or he will certainly deprive me of that pleaſure. To- 
morrow my ſiſter and I are to go with my mamma to 
Mr. Flight's. There is to be a great deal of company, 


and a number of young folk of our age: and we 


.are to have a dance, and not come home till ten 
o' clock. My papa and mamma will ſtay longer; but 
my mamma ſays, ſhe thinks that will be quite late 
enough for us to be up. I think I am always inter- 
' rupted when I begin to write. Mr. Foot is now come, 


and I muſt go to him; ſo good-bye: my dear Madam, 


I have ſcarcely time to tell you, how ſincerely 
Jam, 
Your dutiful Niece, 8 
HARRIOT SEAMORE. 


t 


ö 
0 
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Mrs. BARTLATE to Miſs SramoRE. 


I COULD almoſt find in my heart to be half angry 
with Mr. Feat, for coming and making you leave off 
your entertaining letter, were it not that I hope his 
inſtruction will be of more material ſervice to you, 
than continuing to amuſe me could have been. Yes, 
my love! I ſay material ſervice. For however the 
ungraceful may laugh at thoſe exterior accompliſhments 
they do not themſelves poſſeſs; yet, certain is is, they 
are of prodigious importance, toward our gaining the 
approbation of the world. Our intimate friends, and 
thoſe who are thoroughly acquainted with. . may 
love and value us for the internal graces of the mind; 


but the world in general, who have no other than 
perſonal knowledge of us, can only judge by our afprar- 


ances and if that be pleaſing, and graceful, they na- 
turally like us better, than if awkward and diſguſting, 
Hence aroſe your partiality to Miſs Comely, and your 
diſlike to the Miſs Blunts and Miſs auch. You were 
perfectly unacquainted with the characters of all; and 
conſequently could form no juſt judgment of the 
merits or demerits of any of them. And yet, Mifs 
Comely inſtantly attracted your notice; and when I 


| 


» 
; 
* * 
1) 
. 
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enquired which you liked beſt? You anſwered, Ma- 
dam, Miſs Comely, by ten thouſand times. And this, 
my love, was for no other reaſon than becauſe ſhe be. 
haved the moſt gracefully and politely. Every body 
Who ſees them, give the preference, like you, to Miſs 

\ Comely, And yet the Miſs Blunts, and Miſs Slouch are 
fall as good girls, and as attentive to their learning as 
ſhe is, But from their awkward manner of walking, 
fitting, moving, taking bones in their fingers when 
at dinner, filling their mouths till their cheeks ſtick 
out, drinking without wiping their lips, their rude 
way of ſtaring, and uncivil method of ſpeaking with- 
out ſaying, Sir, or Madam; people conclude that 
they muſt either be ſtupid, or elſe naughty girls do 
behave in ſo diſagreeable a manner. Now if it were 
neceſiary that the cultivation, and improvement of the 
mind muſt be neglected, when the exterior graces are 
attended to, I would readily allow that they ought 
to be given up as unworzby of our regard. But when 
that is not the caſe, when they by no means interfere 
with each other; and we may as diligently purſue each 
mental qualification, while we hold up our heads, and 
move genteelly, as if we ſtooped, and threw ourſelves 


oo 


ledge, and learning, when we behave civilly, and po- 
litely, as if we were rude, and diſagreeable; it then 
is a ſad ridiculous neglect, to omit the care of our 
f perſons and manners. Indeed it prevents our doing ſo 
| much good in the world as we might. For people will 
not follow our good advice half ſo readily when we 
behave rudely and diſagreeably, as if they ſaw us look I; 
graceful and pleaſing. Any thing Miſs Locket or Miſs 


into ungain poſtures ; and may have juſt as much know- A 
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Comely recommend as fit for you to do, you always 
think right to be done; becauſe they appear as if they 
knew what was proper. But when Miſs S/ouch adviſed 
you to do your work with finer thread, as it would 
make. it look much neater, you doubted whether it 
would have that effect. Do not you remember ſaying, 
are F Miſs Slouch thinks I had better uſe finer thread: ſhe 
fays it will look much prettier ; but I do not think ſhe 
ug, knows what thread will do beſt. And when I aſked 
«why that was your opinion? You anſwered, becauſe 
ſhe does not look as if ſhe underſtood what was pretty 


ade or ugly. And ſo, my dear, in every inſtance through 
th- . * . 
6 life, you may depend upon it, that thoſe peopie will 


be moſt attended to, who behave 4%. Always there- 
fore, my dear Harriot, endeavour to let your words 
and actions be ſpoken and performed in the moſt un- 
xceptionable manner that you can; and never be 
aſhamed of trying to be civil, and to behave well. 


hen it is proper for you to ſpeak, and when to be 
ſilent, But conſtantly try to pleaſe every body. And 
whether you ſtand, or fit, or walk, or run, or jump, 
vr dance, or whatever,you do, always move eaſily, and 
genteelly; without throwing yourſelf into rude and 


o learn to draw. I think it is an employment which 
vill afford you much entertainment: not only during 
he time you are drawing, but will likewiſe much in- 


ay eaſe your pleaſure, and help you to diſcover freſh 
will Peauties in every object that preſents itſelf. You can- 
Ht ot imagine with how much additional pleaſure you 
oo | 


vill obſerve every preſpect, every inſe?, and every 


Your own good ſenſe, will, I doubt not, inform you 


diſagreeable poſtures, I am glad to hear you are going 


5 — — 
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flower, when once you are a miſtreſs of the art. There | 
1 are ten thouſand beauties in the moſt common objects, 
| viſible to the diſcerning eye of a painter, which are 

totally neglected, and overlooked by thoſe who are he 

ignorant of that delightful accompliſhment. I dare jo 

ſay you will give proper attention to the directions of | w 

Mr. Shade, and then you will be under no apprehen- |} Jv 

ſions that he will not be good-humored. Children Jof 

who behave well, and always endeavour to follow the | of 
' _- advice of their teachers, have ſeldom any reaſon to pl 
complain of their treatment. It is the naughty, care- 80 
| leſs, and inattentive, who find them 7//-natured, as they fy 
Fi call it. That is, the ſcholars will not apply to buſineſs; e 
| and then the maſter is obliged to be angry, and find of 
ſome method of puniſhment, to make them more dili- Þ A 
gent, and careful. Mr. Quill's inſtructions, I hope, ur 

you liſten to, with great attention, as it is of prodi- th 
F gious importance to write a good hand with eaſe, and 
© Afluency: nor will you ever be able to do it; unleſs 
= now, while you are beginning to write, you carefully 
| | endeavour at all times to ſhape your letters according 
| to the copy given you by your maſter. Already you 
begin to take pleaſure in writing to your abſent friends: 

and, I dare ſay, you will find that pleaſure daily increaſe, 

in proportion as you improve in your writing. We 
all like doing thoſe. things, which we can perform, 
With the moſt eaſe, and greateſt perfection. By there- 
| | fore excelling in writing, drawing, and muſic, what 
a ſtore of pleaſure do we enſure to ourſelves, for thoſe 
hours of our life, when more neceſſary employments 
3 do not demand our attention, Pleaſures, which while 
| they amuſe, neither fatigue our bodies, difipate our 
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minds, nor waſte that money which public entertainments 
require. A young perſon, who at her leiſure moments 
has ſuch an agreeable reſource of amuſement within 
her own power, ſeldom has any very great deſire to 
join in thoſe Ps th? diverſions of public life, 
which, if frequently/ repeated, become extremely pre- 
judicial both to the health of the body and the peace 
of the mind. I therefore greatly rejoice when I hear 
of your improvements in any of thoſe elegant accom- 
pliſhments; and ſincerely hope you will become ſo 
good a proficient in them, as not often to wiſh for any 
further amuſement, than your books, your ori. 
your muſic, your drawing, your work, and the fociety 
of your friends, will be capable of affording you. 
Adieu! my dear girl! May ſucceſs attend your new 
undertaking. And may you erved!y continue to be 
the object of the tendereſt regard of, 


Tour truly affe tionate Aunt, 


MARTHA BARTLATE, 


Vol. I x DIALOGUR _ 
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MAMMA, HARRIOT, any BET SL. ru 
ä if 

| ty 

BeTsY., 3 


Fl AY, Madam, did you hear how Miſs my ſpoke go, 
the maid yeſterday ? 
„ HI I do not recollect what the ſaid yeſterday ; I tal 
J often have remarked her manner of ſpeaking, and 
| been greatly aſtoniſhed at her rudeneſs, the 
BeTsY. I am ſure ſhe ſpoke very droll, when ſhe 


ʒ᷑t] «ĩ?1r%v ðͤ 


— 


0 aſked for ſome water yeſterday. 5 
1 Mamma, Pray what did ſhe fay ? 8 
I Bzrsx. She ſaid, Mary, bring me ſome water! 800 
1 Make haſte, and bring it this moment! If you de 52 
not fetch it directly, I will fling it in your face, I pro * 

miſe you, when it comes! 80 make haſte! * 
Mamma. And do you call that droll, Beth? | = 

cannot ſay I do; for I think it extremely diſagree 5 


able; and not only a diſagreeable manner of ſpeaking It 
but alſo a very wicked one. 
HARRIOTr. Why, Madam, is it wicked ? Lo! 
MAMMA. Becauſe, my dear, to ſpeak in that croſs 
rude, inſolent way to any body, is wicked, he 
BeErsY. But it was only to the /ervant, She would 
not have ſpoken ſo to any body elle, 


mor 


eroſs 


voule 


Lord; but the number of virtues he practiſes. 
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Mamma. Only to the ſervant! Pray is not a 
ſervant like another perſon? I ſee no difference, L 
am ſure, between ſervants and maſters, excepting that 
they are poorer; but having leſs money in their poſ- 
ſeſſion makes no alteration in their perſons. I ſup- 
poſe, though Miſs Srap's maid is a /ervant, ſhe has 
ears, and can hear whether people ſpeak civilly, or 
rudely; good-humoredly, or croſsly to her, as well as 
if ſhe were a lady; and, therefore, it is equally naugh- 
ty to behave unkindly to /ervants, as to any lady, let 
her ſtation be as high as it may. 


HaRRTOT. But are not /ervants to do dur buſineſs 
for us ? 
Mamma, Yes, that buſineſs which they under- 


take, and ſay they will do, they doubtleſs ought to 
perform; otherwiſe they break their words, and take 
their wages for nothing ; which would be wicked on 
their parts: but it is as wicked for us to be croſs and 
and unkind to them, or to expect them to do more 
than is juſt and reaſonable. God has, for wiſe and 
good reaſons, (though we know not what they are) 
made a difference in the fortunes of mankind: but 
though ſome are rich and others poor, yet he loves 
them all equally well, provided they behave equally 
good ; and the only cauſe of his regarding one perſon 
more than another, is upon account of ſuperior virtue. 
It is not the number of guineas a man poſſeſſes that 


can, in the ſmalleſt degree, gain him the favor of the 
'The 


meaneſi ſervant, or pooreſt beggar in the world {provided 
ſhe be a good woman, and behave well) is infinitely 
more valuable in the fight of God, than the richeſt 
Fu | K 2 
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lady, if ſhe be wicked: and every body is wicked who n 


behaves proudly, croſsly, and peeviſhly, to their fel- 5 
low creatures. Our ſervants are as much our fellow 4 
creatures as any body can be; ind therefore it is our 5 
duty to behave as well te them as we can; and al- ch. 
ways endeavour to make them as happy as poſſible. cb 
If they are poor, and obliged to work for their living, w 
we ſhould pity them for the trouble they are forced to 


have; but it is moſt unkind and cruel to ſpeak croſsly Ii 
to them. With regard to /ervants, as well as to every 


body elſe, we ſhould always uſe them as we ſhould wy 
wiſh to be uſed if we were in their places: ſo if ve ch. 
were ſer wants, and ſhould not like to be told water! 

would be thrown in our faces, we ſhould not ſay ſo to #4 
them, nor do any thing we ſhould not like to have A 
done to us. 8 


HAR RIOT. But I ſhould not like to ſcour the 
rooms, and waſh dirty cloaths if I were a maid; fo 
then ſhould not I Jet my /ſervarrs do it becauſe I ſhovidf 
not like it myſelf ? | 

Mamma, But if you were a /ervant, when you were 
hired, you would agree to ſcour and waſh, though e 
you did not like it; and doing thoſe kind of things is 
what you would be paid for: and as you would think 
it very unjuſt in your m/re/5, not to give you the mo- * 
ney ſhe promiſed you; ſo would it be as unjuſt in you, 


not to do the work you promiſed to do for that money, 5 
To let fervants therefore do thoſe things which they 5 
ne 


agree and expect to do, is not unkind, becauſe it is bu- 
fineſs they earn their money by: as much as your papa gn 
earns his by the buſineſs he tranſacts in the counting K. 
houſe. But when they engage to ſerve for their food 
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and wages, they never ſuppoſe people will threaten to 
throw water in their faces, and ſpeak ſo extremely 
croſs. I aſſure you, if Miſs Snap had been my child, 
ſhe ſhould have gone without having any water athall 3 
nor ſhould ſhe have had any aſſiltance afforded her by 
the /ervants, till the learnt to behave more properly to 
them. Let thoſe people who deſpiſe /ervarts, and ſpeak 
croſsly to them, becauſe they are poor, think what they 
would do without their help; and if they ſhould nor 
like to clean the houſe, waſh the diſhes and dirty 
cloaths, and dreſs their own victuals, let them be very 
thankful to thoſe who do ſuch diſagreeable ſervices for 
them, and expreſs their thankfulneſs by conſtant kind 

neſs and civility. I do not know what Miſs Snap may 
think of her conduct, but I would not hehave ſo on 
any conſideration. I ſhould think myſelf extremely 
wicked indeed. I am ſure I ſhould much more deſerve 
to be ſcolded for ſuch ill- nature, than the maid did, 
becauſe ſhe was only a /ervant, Let me beg of 


ner, as if it were immaterial how /#rvarts were treated: 
remember, /ervants are of the ſame nature as our» 
ſelves, created by the ſame God, have the ſame feel- 
ings, and will, after this life is ended, be admitted 


into the ſame Heaven; provided they have properly 


fulfilled their duties. Do not you remember the ſtory 
our Saviour tells, related in the 16th chapter of St. 
Luke, of a poor miſerable beggar, who was treated with 
neple& by a very rich man; and yet, becauſe he was 
geod, God loved him, and when he died received him 
into Heaven; while the rich man, for his unkindneſs 
and contempt of Lazarus, and for his other evil deeds, 
K 3 (1 
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was, after his death, tormented in the ceaſeleſs torments 
of Hell fire? This ſtory, my dears, was not writ- 
ten to be di regarded; but for our advantage, and to 
inſtruct us how to behave; it acquaints us, that it is 
nor riches, nor poverty that inſure the favor of God; 
but goodne/s and virtue which will gain his love. 

HARRIOT. I remember that hiſtory very well, but 
I neyer thought much about it, though I think I ſhall 
now. You ſay it was written to inſtruct us? 

BeTsyY. I do not quite recolle& it, I will go for 
the book and read it ; ſhall I, Madam ? 

Mamma. Yes, my dear; and attend to it, and 
learn from the dreadful fate of the rich man, never to 
behave unkindly to thoſe who are poor. 


DIALOGUE V. 
MAMMA and BE T 8 v. 


MAMMA. 


1 HOPED, that after the diſcourſe we had yeſter- 
day, reſpecting Miſs Szap's bad behaviour to the ſer- 
vant, neither of you, my dear children, would ever 
have been guilty of the ſame crime; but if I am not 
miſtaken, I heard you Beth, ſpeak very rudely to S/. 
When you aſked for your frock, you quite forgot to 


ſay pray, and oniy ſaid, San, put my frock on! 


A 
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And when ſhe had dreſſed you, inſtead of thanking 
her for the trouble ſhe had taken, you ran away with- 
out ſaying a word. How came you, my love, to be- 
have ſo exceedingly rude? I do not like you ſhould 
ſpeak ſo; indeed I do not. If you had been defiring a 
lady to put on your frock, I am ſure you would have 
ſaid pray, and why therefore did you not to Su/ar ? 
Bersy. To a lady I ſhou!d have ſaid, pray, Ma- 
dam Should I ſay Madam, to Suſan ? 
Mamma, No. To call her Madam, would only 
be inſulting her, as that is not the title proper ſor her 
ſtation ; and you ſhould always be careful to addreſs 
people by their proper titles: if you were ſpeaking to 
the King or Queen, you ſhould ſay, your Maje/?y ; if 
to. a Prince or Princeſs, your Royal! Highne/5 ; if to a 
Duke or Dutcheſ-, your Grace; if to a Lord or Lady, 
your Loraſbip or Laayſhip ; if to a Commoner, Sir or 
Madam; if to your ſervant, Jehn or Saſan, or hat- 
ever their names may be: but to call Sir or Ma- 
dam, would be as ridiculous as to ſay to me, jour Lady- 
ſip. But then, my dear, though the cuſtom of the 
country is thus to diſtinguiſh people of different ranks 
by different epithets, yet politeneſs, civility, good- 
humor, and affability, are due to all: aue I would 
no more ſuffer myſelf to ſpeak rudely and croſsly to 
my /ervants, than I would to my /upertior. 
BersyY, If you wanted to aſk the Queen to put on 
your frock, what would you ſay ? 
Mamma. To make ſuch a requeſt to her Majeſty 

in any terms, would be exceedingly improper, and 
unbecoming the ſtation of any ſubject; but if I want- 
ed any body of my acquaintance to go ſuch a thing 
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for me, I ſhould ſay, I am ſorry, Madam, to be ſo 
troubleſome, but if you will be ſo obliging as to 
pin my frock, I ſhall eſteem it a favor, And when 
the has done, I ſhould make her a very handſome cour- 
teſy, and ſay, I am ſure, Madam, I am greatly obliged 
to you; I am ſorry to have given you ſo much trou- 
ble, 

BeTsY. And if it was the maid you were * 
ing to, what ſhould you ſay? 

Mamma. To the maid I ſhould ſay, If you are 
at leiſure, Szſan, I ſhall be obliged to you if you 
will pin on my frock. And when ſhe had done, I 
would ſay, I thank you San. And do not you think 
that would ſound much prettier, than, Szſan, put on 
my freck ! and that thoſe children who ſpeak ſo ci- 


villy, will be much more beloved than thoſe who be- 


have ſo rudely. If you were a ſervant yourſelf, who, 
do you imagine, you ſhould like beſt ? 

BeTsY. Thoſe who behave beſt. 

Mamma. Certainly you would ; and ſo does every 
body. I know there are a great many children, who, 
like Miſs Snap, think it of no importance in what 
manner they ſpeak to ſervants, and thoſe people who 
happen to be poorer than themſelves: bur they are 
greatly miſtaken : and it is full as wicked to behave 
amiſs to them, as to perſons of higher rank : and they 
mould conſider what I told you yeſterday, that God 
regards the poor as much as the rich; nor ever loves 
one perfon better than another, but on account of ſu- 
perior g90dne/5, If therefore thoſe who are bleſſed with 
with aMuence, deſpiſe and ill-treat thoſe who ſuffer all 


the troubles of poverty, they muſt juſtly expect in the 
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world to come (when all wickedneſs ſhall be puniſhed, 
and all virtue rewarded) that they ſhall be moſt ſe- 
verely recompenced for their pride and ill- nature: 
while the poor, who patiently bore all their afflictions, 
and meekly ſubmitted to the rudeneſs of the rich, 
ſhall be admitted into the kingdom of Heaven, and 
be amply comforted for all their ſufferings. I would 
wilh you, my dear, to conſider and reflect upon theſe 
things; and then I think you will never permit your- 
ſelf upon any account to behave rudely, or {peak 
croſsly either to /ervarts, or any body elſe. We were 
all created to be mutual comforts and aſſiſtants to 
each other; and if, by any miſconduct, we become 
troubleſome, and diſagreeable to our fellow creatures, 
we then anſwer not the end for which we were born; 
and, conſequently, are very wicked, and unpleaſing to 
Almighty God. TI hope therefore, my love, you will 
conſider what | have now told you, and you may al- 
ſure yourſelf, that, notwithſtanding how mean, and 
much below you, you may imagine /ervents, and poor 
people to be, you diſcover much greater meanneſs in 
yourſelf, every time you ſpeak rudely and unkindly to 
them. A perſon of true politeneſs, knows how to 
demean herſelf properly to every body, of every rank 


in life; and if you do not, you evidently prove that | 


you know not how to behave like a young lady. You 
will remember, I hope, what I have faid, and never 
act ſo fooliſhly again, 
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DIALOGUE VI. 


MAMMA, HARRIOT, axv BETSY, is 


_ Mamma. | 40 
1 WONDER which of my girls will diſcover moſt F 

reſolution to-day when Mr. Dentiſt comes? | IN 
Haxgior. What is he coming for? Is he not a 
tooth-drawer ? | 


Mamma. Yes, my dear, he is, and he is coming e 


to examine your teeth, and take out any which may th 
require drawing. ye 
Bersy. I hope he will not take out any of mine? T 
Mamma. That, my love, he undoubtedly will, 5 


for J am ſure there are two of yours which muſt be 
drawn; one is quite looſe, and the other muſt be re- }?* 


moved to make room for a new one, which 1s coming a1 
through your gum. 
Bersy. But it will hurt me? d 
Mamma. The one which is tight, 1 fear will; 
but you muſt not mind that, it will ſoon be over, and 9 
if it would not, you muſt not mind it ; for it is neceſ- A 
ſary to be done. 6 
BETSsT. But I do not like to be hurt; indeed I J 


do not, Madam. | 
Mamma. Nobody I fancy likes to be hurt; but | © 
but when it is for our greater advantage to ſuffer a 
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— preſent uneaſineſs, it would be very ridiculous not to 


\ 


ing 

_ they will not diſturb him: it is therefore entirely for 
Yi 

your ſake that he wants to take out any of your teeth. 


ine? 


will, 
t be 
re- 
ning 


vill; 
and 
eceſ- 


ed I 


but 
ter a 


ſubmit to it quietly. 


HARRIOT. For my part I ſhall keep my moni 


mut, and not let Mr. Dentiſt look at my teeth. 
Mamma. O, Harriot! I beg you will not talk 


in that ſimple manner. Not open your mouth! You 
quite ſurpriſe me! Should you chuſe to behave like a 
$ cowardly child, who has not reſolution to ſuffer any 
degree of pain? Fie! I ſhould be aſhamed to think 


el: 


of ſuch a thing! For whoſe advantage do you think 


it is that Mr. Denti will draw them? Thoſe that 
5 al come out will be of no ſervice to him; but if they 


continue in, will either make your new teeth come 


crooked, or occaſion you great uneaſineſs and pain: 


Therefore, after he has troubled himſelf by coming 
ſo far, to afford you aſſiſtance, I beg you will not 


think of behaving in ſo fooliſh a manner as to keep 


your mouth ſhut, or make the leaſt reſiſtance to his 


drawing as many as are neceſſary. 


HARRIOT. But how much will it hurt me, Ma- 
dam ? 


Mamma. I cannot poſſibly deſcribe exactly how 


much the operation will hurt you; but whether it be 
a great deal, or only a little, it muſt abſolutely be 
done: to no purpoſe therefore will it be for you to 
endeavour to keep your mouth ſhut; if you do, Mr. 
Dentiſt no doubt will find ſome method of opening ut ; 
and you may be certain, the more you move about, 
the more he will be obliged to hurt you. Nobody can 


ever like to be in pain: our nature always would wiſh 
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to avoid it; but when we muſt unavoidably ſuffer, it 
is the height of folly to make great lamentations. If 
crying and groaning would mitigate the ſmart, there 
would be ſome reaſon for ſo doing ; but when that is 
not the caſe, when all the ſcreaming in the world will 
not leſſen the pain which tooth drawing neceſſarily 
occaſions, it certainly is then very ridiculous to ſay 
much about it. 

Bersy. But if it ſhould be very bad, what mull 
we do? 

Mamma. Not any thing, my dear; but fit till, 
and it will be over in a minute. I ſhould be very 
ſorry to have you cry about having a tooth out, | 
have had ſeveral drawn, but never made the leaſt 
noiſe, I aſſure you. 

HakRior. Did they hurt you much, Madam? 

Mauma. Violently indeed. 

HAR RIOT. How did you help it then? 

Mauna. When I ſat down, I made a reſolution, 
that I would not behave ridiculouſly. I conſidered 
that crying, or making a noiſe, would not render the 
operation leſs painful; and wonld only make the 
tooth-drawer think me a ſad fimple woman, not to be 
able to bear pain quietly without crving out. I ſhould 
have been much aſhamed of myſelf to have behaved 


| otherwiſe; for it is a ſign of a very weak, cowardly 


ſpirit, not to be able to ſuffer in ſilence, 
Bersy. I hope we ſhall not cry! 

Mamma. I hope fo indeed! I ſhould be very 
ſorry if I thought you would ; and I fancy if you en- 
deavour not, you will find it very poſſible to avoid it. 
But then, Betſy, if you would wiſh to have reſolution 
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in great things, you ſhould conſtantly exert it in 
ſmall ones; and never regard ſuch trifles as a cut, or 
a bruiſe, or any of thoſe little accidents ; for if you 
permit yourſelf to attend to ſhght uneaſineſs, you ne- 
ver will be able to ſupport with fortitude more mate- 
rial ſufferings. But I would not have you think the 
operation you are to undergo, will be very violent : 
for ſuch ſmall teeth as yours do not hurt half ſo bad as 
when grown peoples are taken out. I hope, therefore 
you will not mind it; for though the pain ſhould be 
bad, ſtill it will be over in a minute. 


LETTER MI. 


Miſs SkAMogE to Mrs. BARTLATE. 


Dzarx Mavan, 


Is my laſt letter, I told you I was going with my 
papa and mamma to Mr. Flight's, where we were to 
have a dance; which we had. There were fourteen 
of us, ſo we had ſeven couple; I mean of us young 
folk; for there were a great many gentlemen and 
ladies. We had a very agreeable evening indeed, and 
all were much pleaſed, and all very good-humored, 
excepting a Miſs Vain, who was not at all agreeable, 
She behaved very diſguſtingly indeed: and two or 
three times ſhe. was affronted with us, and ſat down, 
Vor. I. L | 
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and would not dance, nor ſpeak to any body. 


I am 


ſure you would be puzzled to think what it was diſ- 
compoſed her; but I will tell you. Once was, becauſe 
Miſs Right tore the flounce of her apron almoſt off: to 
ſhe aſked Miſs Vain if the could lend her a needle and 
thread. I lend you a needle and thread! (ſaid the.) 
Pray, Miſs, do you take me for your /erwart, to ex- 
pect I ſhall trouble myſelf to carry thread and needles 
for you? No, idee, I never carry ſuch things in 
my pocket, nor ever will! Now pray, Madam, do 
not you think ſhe was very ridiculous to talk in ſuch a 


manner? I am ſure | do! 


would not ſpeak for a long time. 
- perſuaded her to dance once more; but ſoon after, 


maſter James Clayton trod upon her toe, and ſhe would 
not believe that he did not do it for the purpoſe, | 
though he aſſured her he did not; but ſhe cried out, 
Ves you did, you only did it to affront me, and I will | 
not be trampled upon by any body! 
got the better of this, and begun dancing again, the 
received a ftill worſe affront than any ſhe had met 
with before; and that was by Miſs Smith's aſking 
her whether ſhe made her own linen? Make my own 
Imen ! (ſhe replied) no, nor waſh them! 


the rooms | 


io ; that I will not. So down ſhe fat again; and 
neither danced, nor ſpoke all the reſt of the evening. 
We all withed ſhe had been at home; for it ſadly 
diſtreſſed us to have her fit by fo croſs: and when 


Nor make the beds! 


6 


So ſhe ſat by herſelf, and 
At laſt her partner 


After ſhe had 


Nor ſcour 
What in the world 
do you take me for? Do ] look then like a common 
ſervant, that you aſk me ſuch queſtions? But I ſee 
you all want to affront me; though 1 will not be uſed 
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Mrs. Flight came down to fee us for a little while, 


gentlemen aid all/they could to vex her; upon which 


x Miſs Smith told Mrs. F/ight all that had paſt ; but ſhe 
4 only ſaid, I am extremely ſorry you cannot all agree, 
and be good humored and merry together; but I muſt 
kg confeſs I think Miis Vain had no occaſion to be offended 
e at Mils Smith's queſtion, fince it certainly can be no 


an diſg race to any young lady to make her linen. Not to be 
iz I abie to make it, is indeed a ſhame for any girl paſt 
a I feven years old: but I never heard that to be a good 
ig work-woman was a diſparagement to any body, She 
then went to Miſs Fain, and took her by the hand, 
adviſing her at the ſame time to dance apain, and not 
a! regard ſuch a trifle. But ſhe would not, and only 
wo | ſaid, ſhe never was thought ſo meanly of before, and 
Never was ſo badly uſed. So when Mrs. F/izhr found 
ide could not perſuade her into good-humor, ſhe ſaid 
aq | ſhe was ſorry to fee her ſo much diſcompoſed, and 
me rhen left us, and went up ſtairs again; and nobody 
took any notice of her all the reſt of the evening z 


met 

hs but we all danced together, while ſhe ſat by in the 
a pcuts. I wonder what ſhe ſaid to her mamma about 
our Lit; and what her mamma ſaid to her! l cannot tell, 


ET for my fifter and J came home at ten o'clock, and ſhe 
ſlaid later, I have had two leſſons from Mr. Shade : 
he ſeems very good-natured, and ſays he thinks I ſhall 
uſed draw very well in time. I hope I ſhall; for | thiok 
it will be very amuſing/ to paint and draw like Miſs 


take the likeneſs of my ſiſter's kitten, and your canary. 
bird; it is very well, and is at this minute ſinging as 


L 2 


ſhe burſt out a crying, and ſaid, the voung ladies and 


Locket, When I can draw well enough, I intend to 


* 
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loud as it can. My mamma often ſays, ſhe thinks he 
makes more noiſe than all the birds in the air, and all 
her three children added to them, which I am ſure is 
enough ; for I cannot ſay when we are at play that we 
are very ſilent; but indeed your bird does out-ſcream 
us at; though, poor fellow, laſt week we thought 
he never would ſing any more. He had been hopping 
about the parlour, and was gone into his cage again; 
but we forgot to ſhut the door, and all went up ſtairs 
to dreſs, and left him with it open; and when we were 
gone, the cat (not my fiſter's kitten, but old Flip) 
jumped upon the cage, and certainly would have kil 
led him, had not my papa very fortunately happencd 
to go into the room before ihe got him out; but her 
paw was in the cage trying to reach him, which ſhe 
could not do while he clung to the oppoſite wires, 
However, poor thing, though he was not hurt, he 
was fo much frightened, that we thought he would 


have died; for he was very fick for three days, and 
never once ſung a fingle note for a week; but he ſeem} 


now to want to make up for his loſt time. As I have 
written to the bottom of my paper, and my hand be- 
gins to ache, I will not begin another theet, but here 
put a concluſion to my letter, aſſuring you that I am, 


My dear Madam, 


Your dutiful and affectionate Nzece, 


HARRIOT SEAMORE. 
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LETTER XXII. 


Mrs. BARTLATE to Miſs SEA MORE. 


AnD ſo when I entrut my child to your protection, 
you forget to take proper care of him, but go to dreſs, 
and leave him to the care of a hungry cat. You are 
a pretty careful nurſe, are you not, Harriot? What 
do you think I ſhould have faid to you the next time 
I ſaw you, and enquired after Dickey ? to have been 
told, old Fiip has eaten him. Do not you think that 
would have been a pretty account to have given me of 
my child? But ſeriouſly, I am very glad old Fs 
paw was not quite long enough to draw him out of 
the cage; for had it been fo, her teeth, old as ſhe is, 
I dare anſwer for it, would have been ſharp enough 
to crack every bone in his ſkin; and I ſhould have 
been very forry to have had him die ſuch a painful 


death... 1 dare lay, poor thing, the fright it expe- 


rienced during the time the cat was hanging upon the 
cage, could he have deſcribed it, muſt have been 
dreadful; and his rejoicing, when your papa entered, and 
releaſed him from his enemy, no. leſs ſincere. Though 
dumb creatures have not, J ſuppole, the thought and 
reflection with which the rational creation are bleſſed, 
yet I doubt not they as ſenſibly feel all corporeal ſuf- 
ferings as we do; and for that reaſon I cannot help 
thinking it extremely wicked to hurt and torment 


E 


126 Diatocues and LET Y ERS 


them, as too many thoughtleſs people are apt to do. 
It is aſtoniſhing to me, how reaſonable creatures can 
ſo diveſt themſelves of humanity, as to miſuſe thoſe 
animals that never injured them, nor expreſs the leaſt 
deſign of doing it: on the contrary, many ſeem ready 
to perform all the good offices to man, of which they 
they are any ways capable, For inſtance, the horſe, 
what prodigious advantage do we not reap from his 
induſtry and labor? Almoſt half the benefits we now 
enjoy, would be unknown to us, were it not for the 
docility of this moſt valuable beaſt. The utility we 
likewiſe find from the cow, your conſtant breakfaſt 
and ſupper ſufficiently prove. The aſs likewiſe, al- 
though neither in ſtrength, ſwiftneſs, nor beauty, 
comparable to the horſe, is alſo a very ſerviceable ani- 
mal; while the extraordinary faithfulneſs of the dog, 
to protect either the perſon or property of his own- 
er, ſhews, that though they may be without that 
ſuperior ſenſe and reaſon, which diſtinguiſhes our 


ſpecies from the other animal creation, yet they have 


ſomething in their natures, which in ſome degree ſup- 
plies their place; and ought to engage our tenderneſs 
and care. Nor can I, while thus enumerating ſome 
few of thoſe creatures that ſhew favor to mankind, 
paſs over unnoticed, that domeſtic animal the cat: 
who, though her real ſervice may conſiſt moſtly in de 
ſtroying vermin, yet ſeems to form as ſtrong attach 
ment toward thoſe who uſe her kindly, as do any of 
the above-mentioned beaſts, Your old Flip, to be 
ſute, was guilty of a great breach of politeneſs, in { 
rudely attacking my bird; but ſo trafable is thei 
nature, that if while they are young, they are broker 
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of ſtealing what is not given to them, they never at- 
tempt to do it, unleſs driven to the greateſt extremity 
of hunger. I acknowledge, that unleſs the leſſon of 
honeſty be taught them, they naturally would devour 
whatever they could get; and ſo would men too, if 
they never had been inſtructed otherwiſe, But though 
cats naturally would eat whatever they found agreea- 
ble to their palates, yet that in no degree contradicts 
what I advance in their favor; and I dare anſwer for it, 
that the two cats we have, might be left in a room 
full of either living or dead chickens, or any diſh they 
are molt fond of, and they would not preſume to 
touch one mouthful till it was given to them, Per- 
haps, Harrict, you may ſmile, and think that par- 
tiality to my cats, makes me anſwer more for them 
than they deſerve; but I do aſſure you it does not: for 
their honeſty is daily put to the teſt, as the cook con- 
conſtantly leaves them in full poſſeſſion of the pantry, 
to drive away the rats; whoſe honeſty I cannot ſay ſo 
much for, and who have unfortunately found their 
way into it. I ſuppoſe now you think, they a little 
forgot themſelves that marning when your milk was 
lapped up; but 1 muſt beg leave to inform you, for 
the honor of my cats, that this robbery was not com- 
mitted by either of our own, but by a vagrant, who 
had broken through the latiice of the window, and 
of whoſe education J fancy little care had been taken. 
And now having enlarged a little upon their good 
qualities, I will. quit the ſubje&, earneſtly hoping, 
that neither you, nor any one who has the ſmalleſt 
pretenſions to rationality, will ever ſo far degrade the 
the dignity of human nature, as to treat with cruelty, 
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thoſe creatures whoſe weakneſs renders them unable, 


or whoſe gentleneſs is too great to defend themſelves, 
or injure any one. 


I was greatly obliged to you for the account of 
your evening's entertainment at Mr. F/ight's, and 
much ſhould have enjoyed being among you, or 
ſeeing ſo many all dancing and merry together ; but 
I was hurt to hear of the ſad naughty behaviour of 
Miſs Vain. I think I never heard of any thing more 
truly ridiculous, and cannot help wondering how any 
body could fo behave, Pray do you know whether it 
is true, that ſhe never does any plain work? Certain. 
ly ſhe muſt have added falſehood to her other crimes, 
when ſhe ſaid ſo; for it muſt be impoſſible that her 
mamma can indulge her to ſo extravagant a length, 
as not to make her learn to work, whether ſhe likes 
it or not. If ſhe does, I really think her more blam- 
able than her daughter; as her age and experience 
ought to have taught her more wiſdom, and convinc- 
ed her of the abſolute neceflity of young perſons 
learning to do every thing they can, I would not wiſh 
a young lady at all times to be employed in works of 
notability, or domeſtic buſineſs; but I would have 
them acquainted with each branch, ſo that they may 
be able to know when they are properly performed, 
and thus be qualified to overlook and direct others, 
in caſes they are not obliged to act in themſelves, But 
how often in life is it ſeen, that thoſe who fla:tered 
themſelves with being above any kind of employment, 
but ſuch as amuſement afforded, have been reduced to 
the neceſſity of working bard for their livelihood, ei- 
ther through real unavoidable-misfortnnes, or elſe un- 


AU 


— 
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due extravagance. I dare ſay you recollect going with 
me to viſit Mrs. Froth, and ſeeing her little boy play 
with gumeas to make them ſpin, as Tom does with 
halfpence. She has nine children, ſome of them grown 
to maturity, and they have always been brought up 
not only in the moſt genteel, but I may add, extrava- 
gant manner. Dancing, muſic, and drawing, were 
the chief of their accompliſhments: all the ere uſeful 
improvements being negleGed, to leave time for thoſe, 
heir dreſs has been of the moſt elegant kind, nor 
did they ever concern themſelves in any degree to pre- 
ſerve their cloaths; thinking they might have more 
as ſoon as they were worn out. They not only thought 
it below their dignity to dreſs themſelves, but even to 
put away, or fetch any thing they wanted. One day I 
called upon them, and aſced Miis Froth and Miſs Peggy 
to take a walk? They accepted of my offer, and rang 
the bell for the maid to fetch them their hats and cloaks, 
After ſhe had brought them, and was gone again, Miſs 
Peggy changed her mind, and choſe to have her bonnet; 
accordingly the bell was rung, and again the maid ſent 
up ſtairs for it, Afterward her ſiſter liked not the 
gloves the had in her pocket, but choſe a pair ſhe had 
left in her bed-chamber, Again the maid was dif- 
patched to change them; and no ſooner had ſhe 
brought them down, than Miſs Peggy once more told 
her to fetch ber muff. When ſhe had taken theſe four 


walks, I obſerved, the maid muſt be almoſt tired of go- 


ing up and down ſtairs. O dear! I ſhould never think 
of tha: ! (faid Miſs Froth I apprehend a ſervant may 


go up and down as often as we pleaſe to fend her, 1 


thought this a ſad unfeeling ſpeech, not at all like a 


0 
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lity, as well as the more ornamental acquiſitions of 


wiſe I could much enlarge on the behaviour of Miſs 


perſon who conſiders rightly, that /erwvants can feel 17 
tired as well as their ſuperiors. I ſaid no more about 
it. I dare ſay Miſs Freth little regarded having ſo 
ſo expreſſed herſelf, perhaps never thought of that, or 
a thouſand things of the ſame nature, till within the 
laſt month, when all their happineſs has been annihi- 
lated, by ſome of their father's trades. people, to whom 
he owed large ſums, inſiſting on being paid. Mr, 
Froth in vain tried to perſuade them to reſt contented 
for ſome little time longer; they would not; and 
when his affairs came to be examined, he hau not ſuf. 
ficient to pay one half what he owed ; conſequently 
the whole family are involved in the greateſt diſtreſs, 
and from living in the exalted manner J have deſcrib- 
ed, are reduced to being deſtitute of a fingie farthing 


in the world, and muſt be obliged to go to ſervice, 


and work for their daily bread. I dare ſay the Miſs I 
Freths have already altered their opinions relative to or 
fervants, and now think that kindneſs and good-hu- 
mor are as requiſite to be ſhewn toward them as to WW 
any body. Such misfortunes as theſe, my love, ſo fre- * 
quently happen, that no ove ſhould efteer; themſelves he 
ſecure from meeting with them, however profperous 
they may at preſent be. The Miſs Freths as little ex- 
pected to be reduced to poverty, as Miſs Vain can 
poſſibly do; but no doubt they would now be extreme- 
ly glad had they been inſtructed in the neceſſary buſi- 


neſs of plain-work, and every other ſpecies of notabi- 


muſic and dancing. I ſear I ſhall run my letter to ſuch 
a length, that you will be tired of reading it, other- 
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Vain; but as I muſt have a little conſideration for 
your patience, I will defer my remarks on that head 
till another opportunity, and am, my dear Harriot, 


Your affetionate Aunt, 


4 MARTHA BARTLATE, 


L ET TER Dil. 


Mrs. BARTLATE to Miſs SEAMORE. 


— 


I THINK you cannot have a more ſtriking inſtance 
of the unavoidable unhappineſs which conftantly at- 
tends want of good-humor, than in the behaviour of 
Miſs Vain. You ſay, you all joined in wiſhing ſhe 
had been at home; becauſe it was fo diſtreſſing to ſee 
her fit by, ſo much out of temper, and refuſing to par- 
take of your amuſements. I do not wonder that ſuch 
was the wilh of every one: I am ſure 1 ſhould have 
joined in it had I been of the party; as I do not know 
any thing much more diſagreeable, than to be in com- 
pany with a perſon who is in an ill-bumor, and refuſes | 
being pleaſed with any thing: but if it be diſtreſſing 
o witneſs ſuch folly, it is ten thouſand times more 
painful to endure the feeling of it; % painful is it, 
hat I verily believe, the wretchedneſs it occaſions, 
emoves the heart which harbours it further from hap- 
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1 pineſs, than any affliction in the world beſide. In 
J other ſorrows, let them be as diſtreſſed as they may, 
| | ſtill che pious ſufferer will find comfort in the reflec- 
| tion, that they are allotted by the Almighty God, 
who only inflifts them for our good; and if they are 
ſupported with that patience and reſignation with 
W which they ought to be, will, in the world to cone, | 
J | greatly reward us for ail we now endure, Whereas, the 
. heart that ſuffers itſelf to be agitated by ſpleen and ill. 
* F nature, can find no conſolation to abate its anguiſh: its 
\ ſufferings ariſe wholly from itſelf ; and as it is im poſſi. 
| ble to fly from itſelf, it muſt always carry its wretched. 
neſs along with it, into whatever company it goes : 
and to this cauſe it was owing, that Miſs Vain, though 
in the company of ſo many agreeable playfellows, and 
every thing around to conſpire to pleaſe her, yet could 
enjoy none of the amuſements, becauſe her own heart 
| was under the influence of cro/5ne/5 and ill. humor, which 
14 conſtantly deſtroys every ſpark of pleaſure. You fas 
| ho truly uncomfortable ſhe appeared; and you ma 
aſſure yourſelf that ſhe felt more ſo than ſhe looked te 
to be; and as ſhe advances in life, unleſs ſhe ſhoulc 
conquer the badneſs of her temper, you may depen , 
upon it, ſhe will but increaſe in wretchedneſs; anc f 
the effects of her crime will ſtill further diffuſe itſelf 
and be ſelt by all with whom ſhe is connected. If ſh: 
| ſhould continue to live with her parents in a fing| 
ſtate, what pleaſure can they find in her company 
while ſhe is perpetually out of temper, and affronte 
with every trifling incident which occurs. Or if ſhe 
ſhould happen to marry, how unhappy muſt ſhe, b. 
ſuch methods, render her huſband and all her family 
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If ſhe ſhould chance to have children, only think, my 
love, what miſerable little creatures they muſt be un- 
der the direction of ſuch a mother. How do you ſup- 
poſe ſhe would the other night, when ſo much diſcom- 
poſed, have treated any body as much in her power as 
WE are in their parents? No doubt, if ſhe could, 
he would have ſcolded and beaten all who came in 
her way, and in the ſmalleſt degree offended her. 
Conſider, then, Harriot, the dreadful conſequences of 
ill temper; it is a fin, the evil effects of which, ſpread 
through whole families; it much interrupts the hap- 
pineſs of any with whom it is connected, and utterly 
deſtroys all peace in the boſom of thoſe who ſuffer it. 
Guard againſt it then, my love, with all the care a 
thing of ſuch vaſt importance deſerves, and never 
upon any account allow yourſelf to be ſullen, or out 
of humor. I know you are a good girl, and wiſh to 
enſure not only the love of all your earthly friends, 
but alſo the favor of your Heavenly Father. But that, 
my dear child, can never be obtained, but by obey- 
ing his commands, and governing your life according 
to the rules he has given; which none can be ſaid to 
do, who behave unkindly, and ſuffer themſelves to be 
fretful, ſoon offended, ſullen, or croſs. For he has 
commanded us to love one another; not to be eaſily 
offended, but to be meek and gentle, kind and tender 
hearted one toward another; and at all times to endea- 
vour to promote the happineſs of each other: and un- 
leſs we obey and follow theſe commands, we can never 
be eſteemed good and ſincere chriſtians; for Wwe have 
no further title to that holy name, than as we endea- 
vour to imitate the example of Chr/f, who himſelf 
Vol. I. | M 
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condeſcended to ſet us a pattern, which it is our duty 
to copy, as far as we can; for not even upon the 
greateſt provocations, and the moſt cruel, treatment, 
did he ever ſuffer himſelf to be out of temper or af- 
fronted ; but on the contrary, to his greateſt enemies 

he behaved with gentleneſs, kindly forgave them all 
their injurious abuſe, and prayed to God to do ſo like. 
wiſe. And this, my dear, is the conduct we are 
bound to imitate in our dealings toward one another, 
if we would be thought to be his diſciples; or if we 
would wiſh to gain the approbation of the Lord. You | 
my dear girl, will, I doubt not, conſider all theſe 
things with great attention, and at all times ſo regu- 
late your temper, and behave with ſuch gentleneſs, 
and good-humor, as to enſure yourſelf the love and 
reſpe& of all who know you here, and never ending 
happineſs in the kingdom of heaven hereafter, That 
you may fo conduct yourſelf as to obtain ſuch blef- 
Gogs, is is the conſtant prayer of, 


7 our affetionate Aunt, 


MARTHA BARTLATE. 
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